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(A story lis told of an old dock which may 
-very likely be true, though the hero of it 
must have been a very slender youth. 
After the fatal day of Colloden, a famous 
battle in Scotland, the soldiers of the de-
feated army fled in all directions, and one 
of them took refuge in a small farmhouse, 
where he found sympathizing friends. They 
gave him food in the kitchen, while some 
one watched to see if he was pursued. He 
had finished his meal, and, hoping he had 
escaped notice, was just preparing to set off 
again when there was a Cry, "The soldiers 
are coming!" He attempted to make off 
by the back way, but it was seen that the 
party had divided, and were approaching 
from both directions. 
There was a hurried look around for a 
$ a c e of refuge. "Into the clock with you, 
lad," said the farmer, and into the long case 
the fugitive squeezed. But there was not 
room for him and for the pendulum to 
swing. "You must pull on the wheel your-
self," said the owner, and the clock respond-
ed with a steady tick! tick! 
"Has Sir John Macdonald passed thj* 
way?" demanded the captain, as the troop 
entered the kitchen, and, hardly waiting for 
a reply, beg-an a thorough search upstairs 
and down. They were soon satisfied that 
he whom they sought was not there. "Well 
for you, he's not." said the captain grimly. 
"Give us some food before we start off a-
gain. We shan' t lose him in half an hour, 
as he's on foot and we ride." 
How slowly the seconds seemed to pas* 
while the men ate and drank, till at last the 
welcome sound of pushed back stools scrap-
ing on the flagged floor told the human pen-
dulum that his task was nearly done. 
"Good-bye, farmer. Your clock warns me 
we must be off," and at last the captain 
marched off with his men. Tick! tick! tick I 
Hardly had the last man gone when the 
fugitive fell in a dead faint. The strain of 
keeping the clock going at an even pace had 
been terrible. He got safely away; but it 
is said that to his dying day the ticking of 
a clock in a quiet room made him feel faint. 
—Young Woman. 
The Chruch is a missionary organiz-
ation. It is animated •with the desire 
to save the world. It cannot be satis-
fied to see sin, and unbelief and wrong 
all round it. It has the spirit of Christ 
who came into the world to seek and to 
save that wh'iicih was lost. It obeys 
the command of its Lord when He 
directed it to preach the gospel to every 
creature. The Church will never be 
at rest while there is an unsaved soul 
on earth. Its work will not be com-
plete until it has made known itJhe sav-
ing grace of Christ to every sinner in 
the world. —Sel. 
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EDITORIAL. 
WHAT M1AY IT ALL MEAN? 
Address the editor, 1216 Walnut 
St., Harrisburg, Pa. 
Much speculation obtains in these days 
as to whether the great world-war now 
(being waged in Europe is Armageddon, 
lit will be noticed that one of our con-
tributors entitles his writing with that 
name but without enlarging on the sub-
ject as suggested by the title any more 
than to refer to its location. Opinions 
vary greatly as to this matter, but we 
gather that students of prophecy wfe> 
are considered as authority pretty gen-
erally do not consider that it is Arma-
geddon. The Sunday School Times is-
publishing an interesting series of arti-
cles bearing on this question which it 
would be well for all who are interested, 
in ,the momentous events which are now 
talking place, and which may increase in 
interest and importance, to read because 
of the importance of being acquainted 
wlitih what prophecy teaches. Among 
the writers of these articles are such 
men as Dr. Griffeth Thomas , C. I. Sco-
field, A. C Gsebelein, James M. Gray, 
Charles R. Erdman and others, all of 
themi occupying front rank as students 
and writers. Discussing the question 
as to whether this war may mark the 
end of the age, in the issue of Oct. 17, 
Dr. Thomas makes some far-reaching, 
s tatements: 
"There ihas never been such a thing,, 
nor is there such a thing now, as a Chr is-
tian nation. Unless national life is 
dominated by New Testament truth it is 
impossible to avoid war. 
W a r s and rumors of wars were fore-
told by Christ, and His disciples were 
not to be troubled thereby. These oc~ 
curances are proofs that during the 
present dispensation the Lord Jesus 
Christ is despised and rejected by the 
world, and wars and other great c a s t a s -
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irophes may Ibe expected to occur. 
It is entirely incorrect to speak of the 
present war as the "battle of Armaged-
don." "The use of this term is inter-
esting as a testimony to the influence of 
biblical language in describing great con-
flicts, but Armageddon is in Palestine, 
and really refers to the valley of Megid-
do. The details connected with the 
battle mentioned in Revelation 16: 16 
show that the conflict will take place be-
tween the Gentile powers under anti-
Christ and God's people, the Jews, who 
will be in Palestine at that time. It is, 
of course, quite within the bounds of 
possibility that the present war may.'be 
a step in preparation for Armageddon." 
It is quite clear that the occurence 
of this present war does not mean the 
failure of Christianity; it is due rather, 
-to a lack of Christianity. Civilization 
has broken down, but not Christianity. 
War is absolutely opposed to Chris-
tianity. "It never has been and never 
can be, even humane." It is more 
hideous now than ever. "If we could 
see, or even read, of the terrible hor-
rors of wounded, maimed, dying, and 
dead soldiers, we should shrink with un-
utterable loathing from the thought that 
war is anything but the most horrible 
and diabolical thing on earth." 
The kingdom of God does not consist 
in a new social order nor is it the com-
ing of civilization and international 
peace. Neither of these is the New 
Testament conception of the kingdom. 
Civilization and the kingdom of God 
are not synonomous terms. 
There will be no real peace until the 
Lord Himself as King ushers in His 
kingdom. 
He relates the following significant in-
cident : 
"Sometime ago a wellnknown Scottish 
olergeman, Dr. Kelman, gave a striking 
bit of personal testimony. He was 
crossing the Atlantic, and late one night 
noticed a lonely figure on deck who 
turned out to be a leading American 
citizen. Dr. Kelman and he began talk-
ing about the social condition of Amer-
ican cities. The American described 
the poverty and gloom of much modern 
life, and Dr. Kelman thereupon remark-
ed, 'I thought you were living in the van 
of all these things and showing us how 
to escape from the old evils.' 
'No,' was the reply, 'there is only one 
thing that will cure America.' 
'What is that?' 
'Empire.' 
'Empire,' rejoined Dr. Kelman, 'I 
never heard an American say a word 
like that before.' 
'Yes,' said the other very quietly. 
'Have you got an emperor?' 
'Yes, I have, and He is coining very 
soon. His name is Jesus Christ.'" 
Thus the "blessed hope" of the New 
Testament comes into greater promin-
ence. Christ when He comes will usher 
in peace and unity. 
This world catastrophe will no doubt 
bring Christian people to turn their at-
tention more earnestly to the word oif 
prophecy, and will look for deliverance 
to the imminent advent of the King, and 
not to the gradual amelioration of so-
cial and national conditions." 
The following paragraphs are from 
Dr. Scofield writing on the same general 
theme. 
"Unfortunately prophecy. . . ..has been 
so 'wounded in the house of its friends' 
as not to carry any great weight of au-
thority. Traditonal methods of inter-
pretation on the one hand, and on the 
other the use of prophecy to bolster up 
every wild theory of every fanatic, have 
caused the plain people of God to turn 
perplexed from prophecy's great minis-
try in despair of finding therein any 
clear revelation of things to come. And 
God has gone on fulfilling His word, 
not in some so-called 'spiritual' or al-
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legorical sense, but according to the sim-
ple, natural, unforced meaning of the 
words." 
"The word of God describes the 
course and end of our age with extreme 
minuteness." 
"The age, or dispensation in which we 
live was not in the vision of the Old 
Testament prophet (Matt. 13: 16, 17; 
Bph. 3 : 8, 9) . It is parenthetical in 
the divine program. Like a valley be-
tween two mountain peaks that blend 
into one horizon, the Old Testament 
seer was not permitted to gaze into its 
depths." 
"He saw the Assyrian, and Babylon-
ian captivities of Israel: the world-wide 
dispersion: the advent of Messiah as 
Son of David, born of a virgin, and yet 
in some way not fully revealed, Imman^-
uel, 'God with us'; saw Him in one ap-
parently paradoxical vision as a King 
reigning in resistless power and yet 'led 
as a lamb to the slaughter'; saw the re-
gatheriing and conversion of Israel; saw 
Israel made the head of nations, and the 
instrument of the final conversion of the 
world under the personal reign of Mes-
siah. He did not see either the church 
or the mixed condition of wheat and 
tares, children of the kingdom and chil-
dren of the Evil One, true believers and 
mere professors, constituting the pres-
ent, or 'mystery' form of the kingdom 
of heaven." 
But space would fail us to print all 
that we would like to of these articles. 
Dr. Scofield writes further of 
T H E COURSE AND CHARACTER OE T H I S 
AGE and T H E WAR, SIGN AND THE END. 
This is only a hint of the articles of 
special interest tihat The Times is now 
printing. Among others is one of spec-
ial interest. "On the outlook for 
Tsingtau as it affects Germany, China, 
Japan, and Christian missions," written 
by a man who knows probably more 
than anyone else in America about it. 
For years be lived in the city which is 
now the Asiatic center of the world-
war, and is at present in America. 
Send to The Sunday School Times 
Co., 1031 Walnut St., Philadelphia, Pa., 
for a few sample copies of current is-
sues. 
Yet there are others, students of 
prophecy, who interpret the Scriptures 
differently from -the class of which we 
have spoken above. Wm. S. Hinkle has 
sent us a clipping from one of the St. 
Louis papers in which a writer with a. 
high sounding name, Prof. Sothnos 
Latillier, The Distinguished Astrologer, 
gives it out that this is the predestined 
year in which the Star of Bethlehem' 
reappears in the heavens to herald the 
battle of Armageddon, t'hat the comet 
which is now dimly visible, and which 
has been named "Delevan's Comet" is 
really the Star of Bethlehem and that 
by Dec. 25, lit will be in about the same 
position as it was when Christ was born. 
The learned professor comes to the con-
clusion that this world-war is really the 
battle of Armageddon foretold in the 
Bible, in the 16th., chapter of Revela-
tions.' It is however in place to say 
that the theory here advocated seems to 
be in league with soothsaying and for-
tune-telling, and as such is under the ban 
of the Holy Scriptures. 
There are, however, several of our ex-
changes whose editors find fulfillment of 
all the prophetic utterances relating to 
Israel's future restoration and glory as 
belonging to the Church during this dis-
pensation, and insist that their's is the 
correct interpretation, however much, it 
may seem to others, they must strain, 
the text to make it fit their theory. 
The signs of the times point to great-
er confusion and more far-reaching ca-
lamities, and God's children are admon-
ished to be patient, to have the faith of 
God, to be ready for the Master's re-
turn. For those who are "in Christ"* 
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there is no condemnation, (judgment) 
since they have been made alive in Christ 
and are kept by the power of God unto 
salvation ready to be revealed in the last 
•time. 
Dr. Scofield, in his concluding para-
graph, in the article quoted from, above, 
says: "But prophecy is invincibly opto-
mistic. For across the chasm of tears 
and blood in which this age ends, pro-
phecy sees this earth's Golden Age. Un-
der the righteous rule of the Prince of 
Peace, prophecy sees creation delivered 
from the bondage of 'corruption into the 
glorious liberty of the sons of God; sees 
Nature giving up to redeemed man great 
unsuspected secrets of power; sees the 
earth "filled with the knowledge of the 
glory of the Lord as the waters cover 
the sea." 
So the child of God is encouraged to 
rest in God knowing that He is at the 
helm and guides the universe aright. 
He can sing: 
"My life flows on in endless song, 
Beyond earth's lamentation; 
I hear the sweet tho' far-off hymn 
That hails a new creation. 
'Mid all the tumult and the strife. 
I hear the music ringing; 
It finds an echo in my soul— 
How can I keep from singing? 
"What tho' my joys and comforts die? 
The Lord my Savior liveth: 
What tho' the darkness gather round? 
Songs in the night He giveth. 
No storm can. shrake my inmost calm 
While to that Refuge clinging; 
Since Christ is Lord of heaven and earth, 
How can I keep from singing? 
"I lift mine eyes; the clouds grow thin; 
I see the blue above it; 
And day by day this pathway smoothes, 
Since first I le-arned to love it; 
The peace of Christ makes fresh my 
heart, 
A fountain ever springing; 
All things are mine, since I am His, 
How can I keep from singing?" 
Under the caption "The Automobile," 
Wlm. S. Hinkle sends us the following,., 
partly selected: 
"The German Baptist brethren in na-
tional convention assembled, advised 
their churches not to allow their mem-
bers to own or operate an automobile, 
auto-truck, motor-cycle, or any other 
imotor vehicle. The advice given to the 
churches is conitrary to the spirit of the 
age, but in harmony with the gospel of 
Jesus Christ. These good people say 
the users of machines are higihminded, 
.superior and puffed up. The automo-
bile is a positive disadvantage to the 
church. It is assigned as one of the 
reasons for the falling-off in church at-
tendance. The owner takes his family 
for a spin out into the country on Sun-
day instead of taking them to the house 
of God. Where one has no vital in-
terest in the church and its work the 
temptation to go out into the country 
on Sunday is too strong to be resisted. 
Its origin is of the devil and he is in 
the saddle with his machinery devastat-
ing Europe. 
The italized portions are comments 
by Mir. Hinkle. Other parts are se-
lected, but arranged by him. What 
•may, or may not, be the origin of the 
automobile and its kindred, it is of 
doubtful wisdom for a church to make 
such a sweeping prohibition. It wouJd 
better so indoctrinate its members with 
the principles of Christ ithat they would 
prohibit themselves from indulgences 
of the flesh, and make use of their 
motor vechicles in honoring the Master. 
"Wherefore glorify God in your 
bodies which are his." —R. V. 
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The mission fields are more or less 
•everywhere affected Iby the war condi-
tions. It will be necessary that the 
home peqple be extra liberal nn their 
support of the mission funds. Bro. 
Prey's articles on Consecrated Giving 
were illuminative and the effect on our 
people should be such as to largely in-
crease the liberality of our peqple as in-
dividuals. Increase your offerings ma-
terially this year. D j you say you do 
not believe in missions? Then read 
the following incident and be converted. 
It is taken from the Youth's Companion: 
HOW A MISSIONARY BORE ANOTHER'S BURDEN 
An old gentleman living in a quiet east-
ern village, had a visit—the first in many 
years—ifrom his son, a prosperous store-keep-
er in western Canada. On Sunday father 
and son went to church, where they listened 
to a sermon on Christian 'missions. Thruout 
the service the old gentleman was restless. 
"I'm sorry," he said, as they left the church, 
"that I brought you here today. I'm sorry 
that you listened to that sermon. I don't 
believe in missions. They're a stupid wiste 
of men and money." 
The young man made no reply at the time, 
but when he reached home he asked his father 
and mother to let him tell them a little story. 
"A few years ago," he began, "a young man 
left his father's farm to seek his fortunes in 
the Canadian West. He got into bad com-
pany, and was left one day by the roadside 
drunk and unconscious. 
"At that place, living in a little sod-covered 
shack, there was a young man who had been 
sent out by a missionary society. He was 
brave. He loved men and sought them in 
the spirit of his Divine Master. He found 
the drunken fellow, who had been left by 
his companions to die from alcohol or ex-
posure, and carried him to his shack, placed 
him in his own bed and worked over him 
until he brought him back to consciousness. 
Then after he had fed him, he remonstrated 
with him for wasting his life, and prayed 
earnestly- with him. 
"The young man confessed his sins and 
sought p:rdon His after life proved the 
.genuineness of his conversion. He has be-
come an honored and respected citizen, and 
as the world goes, a prosperous iman. He 
is an officer in his church, and in order to 
add to the comfort of his aged parents, he 
sends them gladly five hundred dollars a year. 
"Father and mother, I am that man and 
I tremlble to think what I should have been 
ibut for that faithful missionary." 
/Missionaries in Turkey are having a 
taste of hardships consequent on the 
war conditions in Europe. The Men-
monite Brethren in Christ have carried 
on mission and orphanage work at Had-
jin for a number of years and the work 
was prospering and much good was done. 
But on account of the mobilization of 
the Turkish army, by which the men 
were called to arms and the horses taken 
there is now much suffering among the 
people, and things are generally in a 
demoralized condition. The mission 
workers were several times ordered to 
go to the coast under escort, and were 
only permitted to delay their going thru 
the intervention of the English consul. 
The work may in the end have to be 
given up. lOh, war is cruel. May 
God overrule all these tragic exper-
iences for His own glory: Even the 
wrath of man shall praise Him. 
President Wilson has issued the An-
nual Thanksgiving Proclamation nam-
ing Thursday, November 26, as the day 
to be observed. It would seem as tho 
Thanksgiving would have an unusual 
significance to this nation from the fact 
that plenty and peace prevail here while 
so many other countries are under the 
scourge of war, the people are compelled 
to face a winter in want, and under the 
extremest hardships. 
It becomes necessary to refer again 
to the editor's absence of which a word 
was said in our last issue. For rea-
sons not necessary to state here our de-
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parture had to ibe postponed one week, 
so instead of leaving home Oct. 26, it 
occurred on Nov. 2. Our absence may 
now extend to the beginning of Decem-
ber but arrangements have been made 
that the paper will go out in regular 
order unless something unforeseen 
should occur. It is possible that some 
reports from missions or districts such 
as church news may not appear as 
promptly as when we have it in hand. 
Our trip is planned to extend as far west 
and north as Calgary and Edmonton, 
'Alberta, Canada. 
THE PLACE OF SECRET PRAYER. 
NOTICE TO SUNDAY SCHOOLS. 
We mailed all order blanks on the 
second of the month. It is the wish of 
the publishers to have orders in early so 
as to get the supplies out before the 
holiday rush. Please see to it that your 
orders reach us before December 1. 
Our Beautiful 1915, Daily Text Cal-
ender is worthy of a place in every home. 
It makes a nice Christmas present for 
your friend. The price is 25 cents per 
single copy, 5 for $1.00, 12 for .$2.25. 
Send your orders now. 
A Scofield, India Paper, Bible, list 
price, $8.00. Our price, $6.50. Thumb 
Index 25 cents extra. 
A Combination Teacher's Bible, India 
Paper, list price, $7.50. Our price $4.50. 
Watch ye therefore for ye know not 
when the Master of the house cometh, 
at 'even or at midnight, or at the cock 
crowing, or in the morning, leslt coming 
suddenly be find you sleeping. And 
what I say unto you I say unto you afll 
watch. 
I love the place of secret prayer, 
For Jesus always meets me there, 
He tails me of His boundless love, 
And of my future home above. 
A light within imy heart doth shine, 
When bowed alt that most hallowed shrine;... 
Which shows the merit of His blood, 
And tells me I am born of God. 
While kneeling in that closed retreat, 
And worshiping at Jesus feet, 
The Spirit causes <me to see, 
That Christ is fully saving me. 
The blood He to my 'heart applies, 
Which always fully sanctifies; 
This robes ime for the feast above, 
The feast of everlasting love. 
No other spot this side of heaven, 
By mortals known, or to them given; 
Can with that trysting place compare, 
My secret shrine, my place of prayer. 
Sorrow and fear are chased away, 
As there I 'kneel and humbly pray, 
O heavenly Hiss, I seem to share, 
When closeted with Jesus there. 
—Sel. by Mrs. Sara Gracie. 
HE KEEPETH ME EVER. 
He keepeth me ever, where'er be the place;. 
I've only to ask it, most wonderful grace, 
Tho sorest temptations, 'my spirit may try, 
I know my Redeemer will ever be nigh. 
He keepeth me ever 'with tenderest care; 
I've only to ask Him 'my burdens to bear. 
A word of His promise, He never will break; 
Whoever 'may leave ime, Helll never forsake. 
He keepeth me ever, 'from yielding to dread; 
Tho darkness be round me, and clouds over 
bead. 
He stilleth my douibtings, He lightens my 
grief; 
I've only to trust Hiim !H''ll give me relief. 
—Sel. by Mrs. Sara Gracie. 
TWIN BALLOTS. 
Along in November When chill was the weath 
er, 
Two ballots were cast in a box together. 
They nestled up close like brother to brother; 
You couldn't tell one of the votes from the 
other. 
OHO.—They 'were 'both ruin votes, 
And sanctioned the license plan; 
'But one was cast by a cunning old brewer, 
And one by a Sunday school .man. 
' 
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CONTRIBUTED. 
UNION OF GOD'S CHILDREN. 
Dear Readers of the VISITOR:— 
"Then itihey .that feared the Lord 
spake often one to another; and the 
Lord hearkened and heard it, and a 
book of remembrance was written be-
fore him for them that feared the Lord, 
and that thought upon his name" (Mai. 
3 : 16). 
That fellowship is one of the primary 
needs of God's children is evident from 
the records we have in the Bible and 
from our personal experience. The up 
lifts that are sent into the heart and 
soul4ife of those who are really spiritu-
ally alive Iby fellowship with those of 
like attainments are most precious and 
blessed seasons, and as we look back, 
upon them we long to have them more 
frequently repeated' so that our grip on 
the eternal realities may be more and 
more firmly clasped. For us to be 
the help God wants us to be to tlhe min-
ister, we must take him much upon our 
heart in real fervent and prevailing 
prayer, until he feels a mighty uplift in 
1 • 
The Sunday school man—mo -man could be 
t r u e r -
Kept busy all summer denouncing the brewer; 
But his fervor cooled off with the change of 
the wealther, 
And ilate in the autumn, they voted together. 
The Sunday sehoo'1 man had always been 
noted 
For figlhting saloons except when he voted; 
He piled up his prayers with a holy perfection, 
Then knocked them all down on the day of 
election. 
The cunning old brewer was cheerful and 
mellow; 
Said he, "I admire that Sunday-school fel-
low; 
He's true to his church—to Ms party he's 
truer, 
He talks for the Lord, but he votes for the 
brewer." 
"Woe to him that buildeth a town with 
blood, and stablisheth a city by iniquity." 
Hab. 2: 12. •—Selected by Samuel M. Engle. 
his spirit and an irresistable desire to 
be true to God and the people in not 
shunning to give all the council of God, 
•even tho it will not make himi popular, 
and isome may tell him that they do not 
like such sharp and pointed statements, 
but as he knows and feels the divine 
current of spiritual fellowship with those 
of his congregation who not only enjoy 
the preaching of the cross but were help-
ing to give it by their warm prayers— 
he stands forth as one shod with tlhe 
preparation of the gospel. 
Then there is the need of getting to-
gether with those who are out and out 
for God, to pray for a mighty tide of 
spiritual awakening to come upon the 
entire local church, until every member 
shall not only be alive but be a living 
force adding to the general inpfovement 
of the body of Christ. Now, will we 
speak often one with another about the 
price of shares, the price of farm pro-
ducts, about some good deal we have 
transacted, some splendid investment we 
have made, telling what keen business 
qualifications we have? Is this the 
burden we have these last and evil days 
when coldness and indifference with all 
its chilliness has frost bitten many of 
the tender plants in the garden of God? 
—In your life you once knew the tender 
touch of the Holy Ghost as you gladly 
and lovingly said yes to all His blessed 
will: now how changed, you care very 
little to speak about living close to God. 
You do not like to hear them speak 
about the "Coming of Christ"—When 
He camies with clouds. This may ac-
count for your disinterestedness in the 
needful teaching of holiness—'"Be ye 
holy for I am holy!" 
Again in speaking often One with an-
other, let us remember the subject of 
Missions. Do our ministers speak too 
often to their congregation about this 
one great truth without which we would 
still have been in heathendom ourselves ? 
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If w< really appreciate our gospel priv-
ileges, let us carry the real responsibility 
to every memJ' >f the congregation on 
til on*- and all shall feel thar they are 
equally responsible. Some would Fke 
ito chime in, "We ^ave done what we 
could." No ' No! Beloved we are far 
from that pr :"' Who has done whai 
he could? T1 >re are indeed very few 
who can truthfully say that much! Bu< 
•why so much material blessines? Why 
so manv Auto rars? Why such great 
and unreasonable nreparations for our 
future material needs, and compara-
tively, so little to =Pnd the blessed gospel 
to the lost of earth ? 
"Now they that spake often one to 
another," O what a blessed union of 
fellowship! Reloved! Do we wish to 
speak often one to another about these 
'wholesome topics, so very needful in 
this materialistic age. I would like 
very much to have the privilege of speak-
ing to you of this one great need of the 
Church, its mdssion. But as I do not 
have the time, nor will space allow it 
in this letter. 
I will just add in conclusion that, the 
dignity of our work for Christ depends 
upon our keepine it free from the re-
proach of beqqing. The beggar is a 
disgrace! The life of our Missions is 
the very life of the church! 
Or will you change this and say. Is 
the life of our church the life of its 
Missions? Missions can only be what 
God wants them to be, when the life 
of the Church is poured into them. Do 
you, my dear reader, help to pour forth 
the life of the Church into its Missions? 
Do your pray for the Missions until you 
get blessed in your own heart? Do 
you believe more in Missions this year 
than you did last? In what way do 
you determine this question? How does 
your Mission account effect your pray-
er? 
Isaac O. Lehman. 
7' E SECRET OF PAUL'S SUCCESS-
FUL LIFE. ACTS 26: 19. 
:s always nteresting to notice the 
•i s that cluster around the turning 
''s :n the lives of great men. Eor 
"in are some of the sources of their 
• n ness. The forces that work in 
" a* lives are not always measured by 
heir outward activities but often by 
=rnv>e secret power working within. The 
marvelous change in the life of Paul 
a 'co'irnts for his great activities for 
Christ. This change was sudden, start-
ling—it came like a shock—it was the 
deeding moment in his life. A flash 
of light struck him down. His con-
science was smitten. The climax has 
come. He is in the presence of Jesus 
of Nazareth; he sees Him as risen from 
the dead. He proclaims Him as Lord. 
His great strength, zeal and mand, his 
intense nature was completely changed 
in a moment of time. Once he per-
secuted the Christians; now he preach-
es the faith he once destroyed. As 
Moses was tihe great leader in the Old 
Testament so now Paul becomes the 
great leader in the New Testament. For 
nineteen centuries his inspired state-
ments have influenced the creeds of the 
churches. He is the master builder of 
the kingdom of God upon the earth. He 
is the greatest of pioneer missionaries. 
His message not only transforms the 
Hebrew Religion but Imperial Rome 
falls before its power., Well then may 
we stop to consider the inner workings 
of the life of this great man. What 
was his secret? 
PAUI, HAD A VISION. 
And this is just what many people-
lack. Old men dream dreams—live 
on their past history—all such are like 
the Chinese nation has been in the past— 
making no progress. Young men see 
visions; the young and untried life sees 
IO EVANGELICAL VISITOR November iG, 1914. 
before it a great future. He sees his 
home with it's attendent blessings—his 
success in business. His vision stimu-
lates his life. All successful men have 
been men of vision. Washington, 
Lincoln both had a vision else they never 
would have done for their country what 
they did. The character of the vision, 
or t'he object of the vision determines 
the character of the work to be done. 
Paul had a vision of Jesus Christ; this 
changed his purpose and his manner of 
life. For the name Jesus Christ is 
synonymus with human need. To know 
Christ means >to serve men. God pity 
the man,who comes face to face with 
Jesus Christ and then turns his back 
to a single human need. For Paul the 
vision meant, to be separated, and set 
apart, to bear the name of Christ to the 
Gentiles, kings of 'the earth and to Israel. 
Ranemfoer this vision did not give 
Paul the capacity to be a great man, 
however it increased that capacity. 
Grace did not make Paul a "Hebrew of 
the Hebrews." It did not make him a 
Greek or Hebrew scholar. Grace did 
not make him a leader of men. In-
deed Conversion does not make a new 
creation of our Physical powers but it 
does awaken our latent powers—it does 
awaken new possibilities. The indolent 
and illiterate man when converted is not 
given the powers equal to the President 
of the United States. But it does 
awaken new powers, it does make him a 
new man. It does give him a new 
capacity for work for play for service. 
For Paul it meant the concentration of 
all o<f his powers on the 'work of Christ. 
PAUL OBEYED HIS VISION. 
"Whereupon, O king Agrippa I was 
not disobedient unto the heavenly vi-
sion." The western world is much in-
debted to this one man for his obedience 
to the heavenly vision else to day we 
might not have the gospel. Paul ever 
kept his God-given purpose before his 
mind; namely the preaching to the Gen-
tiles. Herein is the secret of his suc-
cess in life, doing just one thing; that 
which God had planned for him. 
Can we think that the God who plan-
ned the universe, who created the heav-
ens and the earth according to His pur-
pose : would create man, with a definite 
plan and purpose for his life ? Indeed 
we believe that God has a place for each 
of us to fill and a work for each of us 
to do. The failures and the wrecks of 
human life come largely because man is 
in the wrong place. For the son to be 
a farmer simply because the father was 
one is all wrong. For the daughter to 
be a farmer's wife simply because moth-
er was, is all wrong. For the son to be 
a merchant simply because the father 
was a merchant is all wrong. For the 
daughter to be a seamstress, simply be-
cause mother followed dressmaking is 
all wrong. God called Paul from the 
every day duties of life, to give his time 
and talent in the spreading of the gos-
pel. God may just as truly call you to 
serve your day and generation by asking 
you to be a farmer, a merchant, a farm-
er's wife or a dressmalker. Our first 
duty is to find God's place for us. Then 
and then only will life bring any ade-
quate returns. If our place is, like that 
of Paul, to preach the gospel, or to be a 
farmer, a merchant, or to follow any 
other calling; having found God's place 
for us, let us bend every energy to fill 
that place. Then you will foe happy 
and the world will be better by having 
you living in it.' 
THE MEANING OE OBEDIENCE TO 
THE VISION. 
For Paul it meant untold sufferings, 
"Of the Jews five times received I forty 
stripes save one. Thrice was I beaten 
with rods, once was I stoned, thrice I 
suffered shipwreck, a night and a day 
November 16, 1914. EVANGELICAL VISITOR 11 
ihave I been upon the deep." Often 
have I been hungry, often thirsty, often 
cold. Was this all of Paul's reward? 
no not by far. These are but the things 
that he met in carrying out the plan and 
purpose of God for his life. The suf-
fering and deprivation sank into utter 
insignificance, as he worked out the in-
finite plan of God, in his life, in the 
redemption of the world. 
Obedience to the vision of God, for 
us, means satisfaction to ourselves. For 
perfect joy, perfect peace means much 
to us. The consciousness within, that 
we are in God's place for us is worth 
more than the fleeting pleasures of the 
world—the honors that men can bestow 
—it is worth more than the prestige that 
money can give. "For a man's life 
consisteth not in the abundaneeof things 
which he possesseth." True riches con-
sists in giving ourselves, our first ser-
vice to God and our best service to men. 
"Whereupon, O king * * I was not 
disobedient unto the heavenly vision." 
Are we obeying our heavenly vision? 
Levi P. Cassel. 
Pleasant Hill, Ohio. 
THE BACKSLIDER. 
"But Peter stood at the door without." 
(John 18: 16). 
This Scripture presents to our minds 
the scene of the impetuous Peter stand-
ing outside of a door that led into a 
room where were assembled the High 
Priest, and the band and the captain and 
officers of the Jews, and Jesus their 
prisoner. The envious Jews have the 
man in their power that denounced them 
in such scathing terms during His public 
ministry, and, with murder in their 
hearts, they mean to satisfy their re-
vengeful desires on Him. 
Peter was in a quandary as to the 
meaning of all that was happening. It 
was true that about three and one-half 
years previous to that time he had been 
out on the Sea of Galilee with his broth-
er Andrew fishing. Jesus called him 
and he had forsaken the nets and fol-
lowed Him. He well remembered that 
that was the turning point in his life. 
And, when Jesus ordained him with the 
other eleven and sent them out to preach 
with power, to heal sicknesses and cast 
out devils, the activities of Peter's life 
were so changed that he simply must 
believe that he had become a changed 
man. He could recall too the wonder-
ful words and works of Jesus. But 
—might not the people have spoken the 
truth when they said He hath a devil? 
Perhaps it was the devil that had been 
doing all these wonderful things and 
now He is about to reap the reward of 
His deeds. O the sophistry of Satan!" 
How deceitful he is! 
We might justly think that Peter was. 
not showing the gratitude for his Master 
that he should have shown. Jesus was 
in the .midst of His enemies enduring in-
sults. Peter, who had been an intimate 
companion of His and had emphatically 
declared that he would never forsake 
him, was standing there outside the door 
reasoning with the devil. 
How many, there are that hold the 
same attitude towards Jesus as Peter 
did! They perhaps have been called 
from sin; have experienced the Lord 
gracious unto them in answering pray-
ers and bestowing temporal and spiritual 
blessings upon them; and then, like 
Peter, start first to follow afar off by 
showing a lack of interest in prayer or 
Bible reading; a feeling to stay away 
from church and prayer meeting; an ir-
ritable uneasiness in the midst of spirit-
ual conversation, with that easily offend-
ed spirit that does not bear all things. 
Then comes the standing without by de-
siring the company of the worldly-mind-
ed, growing colder and colder in God's 
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service, reasoning with the devil con-
tinually and trying to live a double life 
—ihalf in the world and half in the king-
dom of God. If such would only turn 
to Jesus with full purpose of heart the 
devil would soon take his departure. 
But, if there is no turning, the results 
will be the same as with Peter. We find 
that he 'was put to the test three times 
to show whether be was for Jesus or 
against Him and three times he declared 
that he 'did not know Him. 
So it is with the Back-slider. He 
shows time and again by his actions 
that he has neither part not lot.with the 
Master. Believing that there is a God 
and a false pretension to be interested 
in Spiritual things just pleases Satan: 
for he knows that he can do more harm 
thru such a person than thru the down 
and out reprobate. 
Oh! that the far-off followers, and 
the without-standers, and the often-de-
niers would take admonition and do as 
Peter did! Go out and weep bitterly. 
Stay with God in intercessory prayer 
until a Pentecostal power of God's Spir-
it is poured out even as on Peter. And 
then, like Peter, such may be mighty in 
God for pulling 'down the strongholds 
of Satan, and pointing sinners to the 
Lamb of God that tajketh away the sins 
•of the Wo rid. 
A. M. Carmichsel. 
Kindersley, Sask., Can., Oct. n , 1914. 
A'KMiAGBDiDON. 
To those whose mind dwells on etern-
al things and who are looking forward 
to the time when Christ shall appear 
again, the thought has undoubtedly been 
is this great war waging in Europe but 
the beginning of the end, when the na-
tions of this world, actuated by the evil 
one, shall be gathered together against 
the saints of God? Wars are one of 
the existing evils which will continue 
to be until the time when Jesus shall 
corne and inaugurate His reign of peace. 
The meaning of Armageddon is "the 
hill or city of Megiddo." The scene 
of the struggle of good and evil is sug-
gested by that battlefield, the plain of 
Esdraslon, which was famous for two 
great victories, of Barak over the Can-
aanites, and Gideon over the Midianites, 
and for two great disasters the defeat 
and death of Saul, and of Josiah. 
How glad the children of God ought 
to be, when they have His assurance that 
they will be victorious over every foe, 
as long as they trust God and are faith-
ful to Him. If Saul had bten a true 
servant of God he would have won his 
last battle, so we, if faithful to our God 
will win every battle and came out more 
than conquerors thru Him who loved 
us. 
It is indeed sad to see so many pro-
fessed children of God who claim to 
know Jesus Christ, who are not only 
in favor of war, but will even take up 
-the sword and slay their fellowmen, be-
lieving it is justified and that they are 
doing it for God and their country. 
The. Savior said, "Put up thy sword in 
the sheath, for they that take the sword 
, shall perish with the sword," and John 
the Baptist told the soldiers "to do vio-
lence to no man," how then can they 
after such Scriptural evidence, go and 
violate their conscience and doom them-
selves to everlasting punishment, when 
to sift the thing to the bottom, it is just 
the devil who has led them to it. 
"From whence come wars and fight-
ings among you ? Come they not hence 
even of your lusts which war in your 
members?" So we see that James, led 
by the Spirit, could define where war 
came from. If we as God's children 
would like to see (as I believe we all 
do) the end of this war, and peace once 
more prevail, let us pray to God to bring 
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i t about, and if we ask according to His 
will it will be done. 
But, altho God may make peace for 
the present, we must believe, on the au-
thority of God's word that things will 
.get worse and worse, until finally they 
the nations shall be brought to the place 
called Armageddon, which the Apostle 
John saw in his glorious Revelation on 
the Isle of Patmos. If we wish to be 
one of the conquering saints at that day 
let us put on the whole armor of God 
and fight manfully the battles before us, 
and then we shall stand side by side with 
our Captain who will lead us to victory 
at the last great battle which will close 
this dispensation. 
Norman E. Church. 
Sask., Canada.. 
L O O K I N G T H I S WAY. 
Tibe waltohing ones are the praying 
•ones. Reader, are you among the 
watching ones? Have you on the white 
robe? Is your lamp trimmed and burn-
ing? Is your vessel filled with oil— 
the Holy Ghost? Would the sounding 
of the trumpet be a joyful sound in 
your ears? "Behold he coimeith with 
clouds and every eve shall see h'im." 
E V A N G E L I Z E . 
:Give tts a watchword for the hour, 
A thrilling word a word of power, 
A battle cry a flaming breath, 
That calls to conquest or to death. 
A word to rouse the Church .frolm rest, 
T o heed her Master 's high behest: 
The call is given, Ye hosts arise, 
Our watohuvaird is, EVANGELIZE. 
The glad EVANGEL now proclaim, 
Thru all the earth in Jesus' name. 
This word is ringing thru mhe skies, 
EVANGELIZE, EVANGELIZE. 
T o dying men, a fallen race, 
Make known the gift 'of Gospel grace : 
"The would that now in darkness lies, 
EVANGELIZE, EVANGELIZE. 
—Sel. by Mrs. Sara Grade. 
Over the river faces I see, 
Fair as the morning, looking for m e ; 
Free from their sorrow, grief and despair, 
Waiting and watching patiently there. 
Chorus. 
Looking this way, yes, looking this way, 
Loved ones are waiting, looking this way; 
Fair as the morning, bright as the day, 
Dear ones in glory looking this way. 
Father and mother, safe in the vale, 
Watch for the boa tman, wait for the sail, 
Bearing the loved ones over bhe tide, 
Into the ^harbor near to their side. 
Brother and sister, gone to that clime, 
Wait for the others coming some-time; 
Safe with the angels, whiter than snow, 
Watching for dear ones (Waiting below. 
Sweet little darling, light of the home, 
Looking for sotoe-one, beckoning come! 
Bright a's a sun-beam, pure as the dew, 
Anxiously looking, molther, ;for you. 
Jesus the Savior, bright Morning Sltar, 
Looking for lost-ones, straying a f a r ; 
Hear tfas glad message, why will you roam? 
Jesus is calling: "Sinner, Come home!" 
Printed by request. 
D E A T H T R A N S F I G U R E D 
The summons comes—a silent room, 
Friends waiting helpless in the gloom, 
A few last words of loving carex 
A clasp oif hands, a broken prayer. 
The ebb of life, the final 'breath, 
A fading eye—the frost of death; 
A slpirit gone beyond recal, 
A rigid form beneath a pall. 
A burden borne with measured tread 
Into the city of the dead; 
And in the home a vacant chair, 
And haunting echoes in the air. 
Deep calls to deep—no voice replies, 
No message comes from upper skies, 
No vision brings the vanished friend, 
No rushing hosts from heaven descend. 
O son of God, thy love alone 
Illumes the way from cross to throne, 
The spirit conquers by the might, 
And lives transfigured in thy light. 
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A L E T T E R O F E N C O U R A G E M E N T . 
A few lines to the weary, tired mothers 
who are not able to go out to services as 
many others do, and also to those who were 
once more able to go than now since age 
has crept on, and your steps have gotten 
shorter. O it is so blessed to know that the 
dear Lord meets with us in our homes as 
well with those who go to the house of God, 
and that to comfort and bless each waiting 
heart Many, many times do my thoughts 
go out and far around to the dear ones with 
whom we met, sang, and had prayer together 
ere we separated among them one dear old 
friend and sister who is unable to walk but 
sits on an invalid chair and wheels herself 
around to help along with the work in her 
kitchen during the summer. One of our 
widows with whom I kept in touch with the 
silent pen for many years and whom I visited 
at times has been called to her resting place 
for her reward. She used to tell me I never 
miss praying for our children and yours as 
well. The last visit I made she wished me 
to call on the sick and aged. Yes, I saw 
she had others on her mind more than her 
awnself. O for more of a feeling to visit 
the sick, and by God's grace, comfort and 
console them, for the time is fast coming 
when we will not be able to go out and try 
to encourage the shut-in souls, but we will 
often call upon God to send in to us those 
who will be a comfort to us. This day has 
been sort of a lonely day to me, as one more 
of our afflicted sisters was carried out and 
taken to her resting place to await our Lord's 
comimg, when the sea and graves shall give 
up the dead. But while the family and 
friends miss the mother, our loss is her gain. 
When we came to the Philadelphia Mission 
by request of Bro. Martin after the love feast 
at Gratersford for Sunday evening services 
our hearts were made glad, amidst tears, to 
see quite a few Italians penitent and seeking 
the Lord while a few were rejoicing in the 
Lord. O how we did wish our dear brethren 
in the country could see and hear what 
Bro. Myers as well as we were reminded of, 
our missionaries in the dark land, what sac-
rifices they do make to learn the language 
in order to give out the light to those who 
are sitting in darkness, and now how we see, 
the need of some one right in our home 
land, even in this City, to learn the Italian lan-
guage. A few of their brethren would in-
terpret so we could understand. We do 
need to be much in prayer for the work in 
Philadelphia. Soon the chilly blasts of cold 
winter will be on us and there are many cries, 
for help. We could not feel right to leave 
the Mission without letting some of our own 
clothes and we count on sending more. 
I had quite a trial to see my companion go 
back south without ime going with him, but 
as the expenses of traveling come high for 
such a distance, and as Bro. Long counts on 
coming back in a few months if all goes-
right, I just asked the dear Lord for grace 
to submit, and so, soon after he was gone I 
was called on to help care for our sister 
Keeport. The time was well spent, and 
often during the sister's suffering I was so 
glad to be able to assist, and my daily prayer 
is that I may be a blessing to some, and be 
in God's order. I am encouraged. And' 
now as 'the revival meetings are going ore 
let us be mulch in prayer that sinners be-
brought to Christ, and believers encouraged. 
Mary J. Long\. 
A B R O T H E R ' S L E T T E R . 
Dear Readers of the VISITOR :— 
I come to you in tihe name of Jesus, thank-
ing Him for all the blessings He bestows, 
upon us daily. A hymn says, "Count y o u r 
blessings, Name them one by one." If jve 
were to count or name the blessings as they 
are so freely bestowed upon us, by our heav-
enly Father, we would be surprised to know-
in what various ways thew do come. Some 
come thru disappointment, some thru out-
locations in life; some by charitableness, and 
some by ways that we would least think of. 
So it encourages me that if the clouds are 
dark and heavy by times, there will, in God's 
appointed time, some of His truths be re-
vealed unto us that we can realize His care 
over us which creates more confidence in us 
to believe His word that it us truth. 
Then measuring ourselves by His word 
and comparing His words with this our pres-
ent time, it does cause us to realize and be-
lieve that the prophesies are being fulfilled 
as foretold by our Lord and Savior as re-
corded in Matt. 24: 6, 7, 8; Mark 13: 7, 8, 
and Luke 2 1 : 9, 10, 11. In this prophecy-
He tells us in these words, that all these 
-
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things must corae to pass: and also tells us, 
that all these are the beginnings of sorrow. 
We don't like, or enjoy, those seasons of 
grief, but if we for a moment think of the 
many orphans and widows, and others ihat 
are destitute and panic-stricken, as is caused 
by the present conflict in Europe, we must 
believe that (many a prayer is offered for 
those who have been parted from home com-
forts and family circles, as being mobilized, 
they had to go to fight. Many of these 
soldiers will never see their families again 
as also many wives and children will never 
see husband or father again, he having been 
killed and buried. These incidents, with 
many others, such as homes with their cro <s 
being destroyed, would seem to my mind -f 
nothing else would be, this would be the ve-
ginning of sorrow. 
Now then as we have the privilege to rend 
and know of the sorrows in Europe, and 
compare these times which were foretold by 
our Savior, iwe should be awakened and Rise 
and Shine, and be on the Alt^r. for Serv. e 
throwing out the Life Line to some poor sink-
ing brother. 
D. M. Nissley. 
Roaring Springs, Pa. 
P. S. A series cf meetings is announced 
to begin at the Martinsburg M. H. on Nov. 
1, to be conducted by Eld. N. Z. Hess. 
D. M. N. 
THE MAN CHRIST JESUS. 
"Fo r there is one God, and one Medi-
ator between God and men, THE M A N 
C H R I S T J E S U S . " 
This little text may be called "The Gos-
pel in a nutshell." I t portrays to us 
the great God, our Creator, as One to 
whom sinful men scarcely would dare 
to approach. At first when man was 
created he was one with Him. H e was 
like God in puri ty and holiness of char-
acter. There was unity which blended 
into a blessed fellowship. But sin, that 
which has made man ugly, mean, low, 
detestable, so spoiled God's workman-
ship, that the creature, when spoken of 
as men, we think of them as some sin-
full sort of beings. And in place of 
getting any nearer to God have been get-
ting farther and farther away all the 
time. His tendency is downward, be-
cause his sensual nature is ever dragging 
him that way. His condition is any-
thing but loveable, yet we are told that 
"God so loved the world that H e gave 
his only begotten Son, that whosoever 
believeth in him should not perish but 
have eternal life." Is there anything 
more touching, than this great MoTHER-
LOVE that is here manifested in these 
words ? 
This God's gift, " H i s O N L Y BEGOT-
TEN S O N , " "The M A N Christ Jesus" we 
wish to consider for a little while. 
When was He begotten? This is a 
part of the unrevealed mystery, but we 
must believe it was somewhere in etern-
ity -before ever the world came into ex-
istence. That He was before the world 
existed we have the assurance in His 
P raye r : "O , Father , glorify thou me with 
thine own self with the glory which I 
had with thee before the world was." 
"Thou lovedst me before the foundation 
of the World." (Jno. 17: 5, 24 ) . He 
was then Son of God and remains such 
forever. Over 1900 years ago H e was 
born into this world, born of a woman 
and has from thence the title Son of 
Man. H e was man, as we are men, 
with the same body in all its humanity. 
H e had flesh, bones, blood, mind, heart, 
and in every respect was made like unto 
sinful men, but " W I T H O U T S I N . " W a s 
His flesh the same as mine? Yes, it 
was exactly constituted the same as my 
flesh. H e had the same senses and de-
sires which my flesh possesses. There-
fore B e was subject to the same temp-
tations to which I am subject. These 
senses and appetites are not sinful, but 
by the abuses and excesses indulged in, 
they become a snare to evil. In me 
there is an inherent nature which gov-
erns these if allowed full sway, that 
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was not in Him. Therefore the Apos-
tle's conclusion, "In me, that is in my 
the Holy Indweller takes up His abode 
in this body, then this body is holy too 
because it has become His temple. It 
was possible for His bones to be broken 
as well as mine, but He was in special 
care, because He abode in God's will, 
which care I may also enjoy if I abide 
in His will. "He keepeth all his bones, 
not one of them is broken." "When 
they came to Jesus, and saw that he was 
dead already, they brake not 'his legs." 
What about His blood? It was human 
blood. The blood that coursed thru 
His arteries and veins was identically 
the same as mine, and yet -there was a 
difference. King George V of England 
is a man like I, has blood the same as 
mine, and yet there is a difference, he 
is of royal blood. So with the blood 
of tthe Son of Man, who was also Son 
of God. This is why God counts His 
blood precious above anything, and 
everything this world may call valuable. 
In Him, we are assured, there was no 
such thing as sin, or carnality, therefore 
He could atone for the sin of man by 
becoming his substitute. He can truly 
stand as a Mediator between God and 
man. Te belittle the BLOOD of the Son 
of God, is to blaspheme His holy office. 
On the other hand let us rejoice that 
His blood has availed for us and that 
we shall join in the final triumphant 
song around His trone, "Unto Him that 
loved us, and washed us from our sins 
in his own blood." 
D. W. Zook. 
iMY PRAYER. 
I do not ask, O Lord that life may he 
A pleasant road; 
I >do not ask that thou wouldst take from me 
Aught of its load; 
I do not ask that flowers should always spring 
Beneath my feet; 
I know too well the poison and the sting 
Of things too sweet. 
For one thing only, Lord, dear Lord, I plead,. 
Lead me aright, 
Tho strength should falter, and tho hear t 
should bleed, 
Through peace to light. 
—S.el. by Sr. Miriam K. Benner.. 
M A J E S T Y D I V I N E . 
Full of glory, full of wonders, 
Majesty Divine! 
'Mid Thine everlasting thunders, 
How Thy lightings shine! 
Shoreless Ocean! who shall sound T h e e ? 
Thine own eternity is round Thee, 
Majesty Divine! 
Timeless, spaceless, single, lonely, 
Yet sublimely Three, 
Thou art grandly, always, only 
God in unity! 
Lone in grandeur, lone in glory, 
Who shall tell Thy wondrous story,. 
Awful Trinity? 
Speechlessly, without beginning, 
Sun that never rose! 
Vast, adorable and winning, 
Day that hath no close! 
Bliss from Thine own glory tasting,. 
Ever living, everlasting, 
Life that never grows! 
Thine own Self for ever filling 
With self-kindled flame, 
In Thyself Thou art distilling 
Unctions without name! 
Without worshiping of creatures,. 
Without veiling of Thy features,. 
God always the same! 
'Mid Thine uncreated morning,. 
Like a trembling star, 
I behold creation's dawning 
Glknimenihg from afar ; 
Nothing giving, nothing breaking,. 
Waiting at Time's bar !• 
I with life and love diurnal 
See myself in Thee, 
All embalmed in love eternal,. 
Floating in Thy sea, 
'Mid Thine uncreated whiteness 
I behold Thy glory's brightness, 
Feed itself on me. 
Splendors upon splendors beaming. 
Change and intertwine; 
Glories over glories streaming 
All translucent shine! 
Blessings, praises, adorations 
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News of Church Activity 
IN THE 
DAYTON MISSION. 
HOME AND FOREIGN FIELDS 
Adresses of Missionaries. 
H. P. Steigerwald, Grace Steigerwald, 
Walter O. and A.bbie B. Winger, Mary Heisey 
Matooo Mission, Bulawayo, South Africa. 
Lewis Steckley. Elizabeth Engle, Sallie 
Doner, Macha Mission, Choma, N. W. Rho-
desia, S. Africa. 
H. J. and Emma Frry, Hannah Baker, Co-
ra Alvis, A. C. Winger, Sadie Book, Mtsha-
bezi Mission, Gwanda, Rhodesia, South Af-
rica. 
Isaac O. and A. Alice Lehman, box 5263, 
Johannesburg, South Afr ica 
India. 
Eld. and Sr. H. L. Smith, and Effie Rohrei , 
Bangaon Bariabi P O., Nor tn Bhagalpur, 
B. Sr N. W. Railway, I nd i a 
Following not under Foreign Mission Board. 
Mr. and Mrs. D. W. Zook, Adra, B. N. R^ 
India. 
Eknina Hoffman, Kedgaon, Poona, District, 
Ramabai Home, India. 
Mrs. Fannie Fuller, Gowalia, Tank Road. 
Bombay, Ind ia 
Central America-
Mr. and Mrs. J. G. Cassel, San Marcos. 
Guatemala, Central America 
Furlough—Myron and Adda Taylor, Jesse 
R. and Malinda Eyster, and Frances Davidson. 
OUR CITY M I S S I O N S . 
Buffalo Mission. 25 Hawley St., in charge 
of Eld. T. S. Doner and wife. 
Chicago Mission, 6039 Halstead St., in 
eharge of Sr. Sarah Bert, Bro B. L. Brubaker 
and Sr. Nancy Shirk. 
Des Moines, I iwa. Mission, 1171 14th., 
St., in charge of Eld. J. R. and Anna Zook. 
Jabbok Orphanage, Thomas, Okla., in 
charge of E. N. and Adella Engle, R. 3. box 1. 
San Francisco Mission, 52 Cumberland St., 
in charge of Sr. Lizzie Winger and workers 
Dayton Mission, 601 Taylor St., in charge 
oi W. H. and Susie Boyer. 
W e come greeting you with Isa. 40: 3 1 : 
"They that wait upon the Lord shall renew 
their strength; they shall mount up with 
wings as eagles; they shall run, and not be 
weary; and they shall walk and not faint." 
We can report the work to be moving on 
as usual ; quite a number are sick at present, 
who need comfort and encouragement. So 
many men are out of work, so that there are 
many poor families, who need help and look-
ing after: and above all there are so many 
poor souls who need salvation. 0 there is 
so much to do on every hand! 
I t truly is wonderful how the dear Lord 
has again so bountifully supplied our needs 
in every way by our kind and loving brethren 
and sisters and dear friends, and not only us, 
'but also the poor and needy. W e do wish 
to thank you as best we can for all you are 
so kindly doing for us. May our dear heav-
enly Father bless and reward you is our 
prayer. Continue to pray for us in the in-
terest of precious souls. 
FINANCIAL. 
Report for Oct. 1914. 
Balance on hand, $60.42. 
Receipts. 
H e n r y Myers, Davton, O., $1.00; Cross 
Roads S. S., Mt. Joy, Pa., $18.26, Lidda 
Reighard, Troy, O , $1.00; Sr. Custer, Spring-
field, O., $ .50; Ella Whitehead, West Mil-
ton, O., $1.00; A sister, $1.00; Valley Chapel, 
S. S., Canton, 0. , $10.05; Mission offering, 
$4-65; Total, $97.83. 
Expenditures. 
Table account, $6.94; car fare, $1.00; water 
rent, $ .60; gas and stove rent, $2.43; phone 
bill, $ .35; pillow slip and curtain goods, 
$1.38; fruit cans, $ .59; incidentals, $1.75; 
Total, $15.04. 
Balance on hand, Nov. 1, 1914, $82.79. 
POOR F U N D . 
Balance on hand, $ .21. 
Receipts. 
A brother, $1.25, Total, $1.46. 
Expended. 
$1.43.. 
Balance, Nov. 1914, $ .03. 
Provisions consisting of fruit, soup, graham 
flour, tomatoes, eggs, pies, cakes, beans, cheese, 
quinces, carrots, dried apples, dried corn, 
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apple butter, fresh fish, butter, sweet potatoes, 
pumpkin sauce, were donated by the follow-
ing-: Charlotte Myers, Mary Taylor, Eliza 
Engle, Edward Engle, Frank Etter, Emma 
Gray, Samuel Cassel, Harriet t* Kohler, Mr. 
Glasser, father and mother Herr , Ella Etter, 
Emima Cassel. 
Extra. 
Jacob Whiteheads, West Milton, O., 40 lbs. 
home-made soap, 1 gal. vinegar, one half bu. 
potatoes, 1 ipk. sweet potatoes, 1 squash, a 
loaf of bread, sack of corn meal, grand father 
and grand mother Dohner, 2 lbs butter, 1 bu. 
potatoes, 5 qts. of canned fruit, one half gal. 
grape butter, tomatoes, M. L. Dohners, 2 doz. 
mangoes, 1 pk. tomatoes, 3 pumpkins. 5 
squashes, i'/i doz eggs, 3 heads cabbage, 6 
qts. dried corn, I bu. pears, 1 bu. potatoes, 
I bu. sweet potatoes, father Whisiler, 1 barrel 
-n»n'e<. Aih-rt H.-isp^. i ibu. pears. T bu. pota-
toes , f>= y ^ r r i s o n Cove Sewing Circle, Mar-
ta'nsburg, Pa., 3 c&rr.fb^s;. 3 quilts, I pair 
blankets, clothing for t V •xxw, new goods 
for clothing and 45 lbs. d r - ' apples, Mvron 
"Taylor, 2 bbls apples. Intha Moist, a nice lot 
of " ' ;nter clothin?- for the t>oor 
We are your Bro. and Sr. in the interest 
of souls, 
W. H. and Susie Boyer. 
fior Taylor St Dayton, O. 
'SAN F R A N C I S C O MISSION. 
"O magnify the Lord with me and let us 
exalt his name together." 
W e truly are grateful to our heavenly fath-
er for His continued blessings upon us at 
this place. 
I t has been our privilege to give the gospel 
rto large crowds on the street, during the 
month and we are sure the Holy Spirit has 
• spoken to many of those who listened, and 
while there was a little visible result of our 
sowing, we have enjoyed telling the gospel 
story and are yet expecting to see some of 
the increase o>f the seed soiwn. 
Our crowds are made up of many deserip-
• tions of sinners—many fresh, fine looking 
• young men—some mothers' beautiful boys 
:jusit entering the fast life: others who have 
-gone the rounds of sin on whose faces the 
marks of dissipation are plainly seen; some 
poor, old. forsaken drunkards are usually 
near and it is not unusual to have some stray-
ing daughters among the crowd of listeners. 
For so'me time several of our Christian 
'bovs have been going to the county hospital 
•Said alms house on Sunday forenoon to dis-
tribute literature and do personal work among 
the inmates. The papers, tracts and gospel 
have been much appreciated and they have 
found some inquiring souls. 
At this writing we have with us Elder C. 
C. Burkholder from Upland. H e arrived 
last Saturday, Oct. 24, and in the afternoon 
0I the same day we met in the home of J. 
B. Winger for a communion service where 
we had a very blessed time together. We 
were reminded again very clearly erf the price 
of our salvation and that, perhaps soon, we 
may see Him who loved us so much and be 
forever with Him, 
Our brother will remain with us yet a few 
days. We appreciate having him with us 
very much. His messages on the Second 
Coming of Christ, and Christian living have 
been thoroughly enjoyed by the Lord's little 
ones at this place. 
FINANCIAL. 
Report for October, 1914. 
Receipts. 
Rosebank, S. S., Hope, Kans.. $14.85; Ada 
Stauffer, Lititz, Pa., $1.00; Per ry Station, 
Ont., S. S., $10.25; Hamlin, Kans., S. S , 
$8.45; Phoebe Wenger, Abilene, Kans., $5.00; 
Hall Offerings, $10.34; Total, $49.89. 
Expenditures. 
Car fare, $8.00; table supplies, $19.64; 
household, gas, etc., $4.33; hall expenses, 
electric light, etc., $5.20; Hall rent, $50.00; 
House rent, $8.00; Total, $95.17. 
Yours, seeking the lost. 
The Workers. 
CHICAGO M I S S I O N . 
Report for month ending Oct. 15, 1914. 
Balance on hand, $33.82. 
Receipts. 
B. S. Herr , Cambridge City, Ind., $5.00; 
Mary Elebarger, Anderson, Ind., $2.00; Bro. 
and Sr. Rellinger, New Paris, Ind., $2.00; 
Harold Shirk and friend, Topeka, Kan., $2.00 
In His Name, $8.00; Y. P. M., $6.80; Total, 
$59.62. 
Expenditures. 
Groceries, etc., $24.50, gas for lighting and 
cooking, $6.80; expressing, $2.00; sprink-
ling, $1.50; Total, $34.80. 
REPAIRING FUND. 
Grandma Hutchins, $2.00; In His Name, 
$10.00; W. H. Kreider, Shannon, $2.00; 
Sr. Shirk, $10.00; Y. People, $45.00; Total, 
$69.00. 
r 
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Repairing of porches, fences and painting, 
$65.50. 
Provisions, Sr. Snell, 2 bbl. apples, Cora 
Albright, beans, J. Garwick, box vegetables, 
Mrs. Gaery, box walnuts, Brethren and Sis-
ters of Shannon, 111., 2 bbl. canned fruit and 
potatoes. 
W e wish to thank all the saints who have 
helped in the work of the Lord at this place, 
and we ask the blessing of the Father to be 
with each one of them. The Lord is bless-
ing and leading onward. May we be held 
up before the throne of grace so as to go 
forward faithfully in His work. 
Sarah Bert and Workers. 
6039 Hals+ed St., Englewood, III. 
Phone Wentworth 7122. 
B U F F A L O MISSION. 
"So shall my word be that goeth forth out 
of my mouth, it shall not return unto me 
void but it shall accomplish that which I 
please, and it shall prosper in the thing where-
to I sent it" (Isa. 55: 11). 
I praise God that during these dark days 
when we do not see the people in general 
seeking after God H e gives us so many pre-
cious promises to encourage us on to faithful-
ness in His service. 
W e were very sorry to have B'ro. Doners 
leave us, so are without a minister at the 
present but are looking to the Lord to open 
the way for some one else to come. W e thank 
God for our dear brethren here who are 
so faithfully standing by the work while we 
are alone. I praise God for what He is 
doing for us and for giving us the victory 
again and again. W e wish to thank the 
dear ones who have so nobly stood by the 
work with their means. May the Lord re-
ward you richly for the same. Continue to 
pray for us. 
FINANCIAL. 
Report for month of October 1914. 
Balance on hand, $5.00. 
Receipts. 
Bro; Benj. Winger, Kohler, $1.00; Bro. 
Jesse Winger, $1.00; Markham S. S,, $11.80; 
Bro. E. Carlyon, $2.00; Bro. Jonas Winger, 
$1.00; S. Elliott Bitner, $2.00; Sr. Stauf-
fer, Pa., $1.00; Hespler S. S. offering, $3.17; 
Sr. Elsie Steckley, $1.00; Total, $28.97. 
Expenditures. 
Light, $1.33; gas, $ .64, water bill, $2.75 
groceries, car fare and sundries, $15.76, Total, 
$20.48 
Balance on hand, $8.49. 
Provisions donated by the following: Mrs. 
Vernon Hoover, Sr. Eliza Herr, Sr. Clara 
Longenecker, Melvin Sider, Sr. Ehlers, Robert 
Petke, Bro. D V. Heise, Dan. Climenhaga,. 
Sarah Cline, Benj. Winger, Crayton Bitner,, 
Andrew Sider,, Jesse Winger, Nancy Rhodes, 
Richard Ott, consisted of fruit, honey, baked, 
goods, meat, butter, vegetables, eggs, chicken,, 
cheese and cream. 
Idellus Sider... 
iSOUDERTON, PA. 
O u r fall love feast at the Souderton M~. 
H. on Oct. 24-25, is in the past. On Sat-
urday forenoon a council was held, Bish. H. 
B. Hoffer of Rapho presiding, as our Bish. 
J. B. Detwiler is weak and unable to attend 
to his omcial duties on account of bodily 
weakness. In the afternoon the services 
were spiritual and inspiring. Quite a num-
ber of visiting brethren and sisters were pres-
ent from Lancaster and Franklin counties 
and Philadelphia, and also from the home 
districts. The attendance was good. The-
visiting ministers present were Bish. H- B.. 
Hoffer and Elders J. N. Martin and Eli M. 
Engle of Lancaster Co., and S. G. Engle of 
Philadelphia, who, with our home brethren, 
preached the word with power. W e were 
glad to have our aged deacon, Bro. John L. 
Snoke of Franklin county with us. Let us; 
not get weary in well doing for in due sea-
son we shall reap if we faint not. 
H e n r y F. Rosenberger. 
Some converted A f r i c a n s finding no-
p r i v a c y f o r p r a y e r in t h e i r smal l , c r o w d -
ed h u t s b e t o o k t h e m s e l v e s to s ec luded 
p l a c e s in t h e fo res t n e a r b y . I n t h e 
c o u r s e of t i m e p a t h s b e c a m e w o r n f r o m 
each m a n ' s h u t to h i s p r a y e r p l ace . T h e 
sp i r i t ua l c o n d i t i o n c o u l d of ten foe to ld by 
t h e c o n d i t i o n of t h e p a t h l e a d i n g to a n y 
i nd iv idua l ' s " P r a y e r - c l o s e t . " O c c a s i o n -
ally one of t he se n a t i v e C h r i s t i a n s w o u l d 
b e c o m e l u k e w a r m a n d n o t t r ave l h i s p a t h 
as m u c h as in o t h e r d a y s , w h e n h i s c o m -
p a n i o n s w o u l d r e m i n d h i m of h i s b a c k -
sliding: w i t h t h e w o r d s , " B r o t h e r , t h e 
g r a s s g r o w s in y o u r p a t h . " — S e l . 
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PUBLISHERS' NOTICE. 
To Subscribers—1. O u r tenms are cash in 
advance. 
2. When writing to have your address 
changed be sure to give both old and new 
address. 
3. T h e date on the printed label will show 
to subscribers when their subscription expires. 
4. I f you do not receive the VISITOR within 
ten days from date of issue, write us at once 
sad we will send the numiber called for. 
To the Poor—who are unalbUe to pay—we 
send the paper free on the recommendation of 
others or upon -their individual requests. In-
dividual requests moist he renewed every six 
months as a matter of good faith. 
To Correspondents—1. A n c l e s for pub-
lication should Ibe written on one side of the 
paper only. Write all business Idlers on 
separate sheets. 
2 Comimu/nications without the author's 
name will receive no recognition. 
3. Comfmunications for the VISITOR should 
be sent to the Editor at least ten days before 
date of issue. 
GRAjNfflBAiM, PA., N O V E M B E R 16, 1914. 
W h a t W e believe and Why We Believe It , 
per hundred, 20c. 
An Interesting Conversation, per hundred, 
ISC 
Death Eternal, per hundred, 15c. 
Retribution, per hundred, 15c. 
Prayer, per hundred, 15c. 
Scriptural Head Veiling, per hundred, $1.25. 
The worm that Never Dies, per hundred, 
15c. 
Points for Consideration, per hundred, 12c. 
Scripture Text Envelopes, per hundred, 20c. 
Scripture Text Mottoes, $10.00 worth for 
$6.00. Postage extra. 
Orders for the above tracts, papers and 
envelopes should 'be addressed Geo. Detwiler, 
1216 Walnut St., Harrisburg, Pa. Tracts are 
free to mission workers. 
MARRIAGES. 
E L L I O T ~ B A K E R . - J 0 n Oct. 14, 1914, at 
the home of the bride's parents, Bro. and Sr. 
John Baker of Gormley, Ont., Mr. Elias 
Baker of Richmond Hill, Ont., and Miss 
Laura May Baker, were united in holy wed-
lock, Bish. Steckley officiating. 
SWITZER—BOOK.—Married at the home 
of the bride's parents, Bro. David Book, near 
Thomas, Okla., on Oct. 8, 1914, Bro. David 
Switzer and Sr. Ruth Book Bish. D. R. 
Eyster officiating. 
OBITUARY. 
KEEPORTS.—-Sr. Emma E. Keeports, wife 
o/f Bro. David B. Keepofts, died Oct. 20, 
1914, at her home, 332 N. 52nd St., Philadel-
phia, Pa., of heart failure, in her 64th., year. 
'She had been a sufferer from a complication 
of diseases for a number of years, suffering 
much during the time. She bore her afflic-
tion with patience and resignation, the Lord 
sustaining her. The 23rd Psalm was often 
her comfort. She 'was a member of the 
River Brethren (Brethren in Christ) churich 
for above forty years. She was the daugh-
ter of the late Benjamin and Barbara Groff 
Barr, and formerly was a resident of Lan-
caster Co., Pa., but resided in Philadelphia 
the last fifteen years. She is survived by 
her husband and children as follows: Hiro, 
John, Mrs: Sadie Croasdell, and Harvey of 
Philadelphia, and Mrs. Cora Landis of Rohr-
erstown, Lancaster Co., Pa. Funeral ser-
vices were held at Pequea M. H. Lancaster 
Co., Pa,, on Oct. 23, conducted by Elders N . 
Z. Hess and J. N Martin. Text Psalm 2 3 : 
4. Interment in adjoining cemetery. The 
following sentiment is the tribute of one of 
the Children: 
T O M O T H E R . 
Over and over again she would t ry , 
Her hands would fall to her side; 
Mother, with pain, and yet with joy. 
To us will call over bye and bye. 
What is like a mother's love, 
The sweetest flower or the costly gift, 
Or memories past which tears repay, 
H e r call is over a call away. 
BITTINGER.—Elizabeth Bittinger, born 
Feb. 22, 1840, died Oct. 16, 1914, aged 74 years, 
7 months and 24 days. Sr . Bittinger had 
been a widow for a numiber of years keeping 
house with her children until the marriage of 
her daughter Rachel, to Amos Hoover, when 
she made her home with them, and moved 
to Lura'an Township last spring. She was 
sick thirteen weeks, and was very patient in 
her affliction, waiting and looking for her 
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OUR YOUNG PEOPLE. 
TESTIMONY. 
Dear Readers of the VISITOR :— 
"In my distress I cried unto the Lord and 
he heard me." (Psa. 120: 1). 
I praise the dear Lord that He answered 
me when I cried in my distress. For years 
I have been a Christian, but I have never 
had the power or joy in my life that a Chris-
tian should have. Many a time I would 
come home after church and (plead with God 
for something more; toy soul was starved 
for more of God. 
Glory to His precious name, about the sec-
ond week in August, I was asked to attend 
a revival meeting at 3423 N. 2nd St. I came 
and heard about how the Lord sanctifies His 
people if we are willing to give up our all 
and I 'went to the altar, and I have had vic-
tory in my soul ever since. I can't help but 
praise Him. 
Bro. Joseph Smith and Sr. Mazie Dohner 
ware here then, and the Lord used them to 
show me the better way. I have lots of 
trials but I have Jesus with me, and He helps 
me thru. 
The Lord is blessing the Mission here. 
There are quite a few young Italian men 
conning to the knowledge of the truth as it 
is in Christ Jesus. For a couple of years 
the Mission people have been holding (street 
meetings among the Italian people and a few 
weeks ago we began td see the fruit. A few 
of them are wonderfully saved and are real 
workers in the meetings. We need to pray 
earnestly for tham because it is hard for some 
of them to see it because they have home out 
of the Roman Catholic church. 
deliverance from this earthly place to dwell 
with her dear Lord for ever. Funeral was 
held on Sunday, Oct. 18, with a short service 
at the house bv Eld. S. Z. Bert. Further ser-
vices were held at Air Hill M. H. conducted 
by Bid. W'm. Asper, assisted by M. H. Ober-
holser. Text, Psalm 39: 45, and Rev. 14: 
12. Interment in adjoining cemetery. Thus 
we are taken one by one. 
COMMUNION MEETING. 
So that shows we must not get discouraged 
if we don't see the results of our efforts right 
away because the Lord has promised His 
Word would not return unto Him void. 
I believe there are quite a number who are 
saved but they need more teaching: some of 
tham <can't understand English, but those who 
understand some English tell them about what 
is preached and they seem real hungry for the 
light. I believe the Lord will do great things 
here yet. Two of the young men have lost 
their positions already for coming to the Mis-
sion and leaving the Catholic faith and that 
drives them more to the people at the Mission 
to hear more about the Christ. I would ask 
every one who believes in prayers to plead 
for theim at the throne of grace. 
I hope this will be a blessing and encourage-
ment to every onei who loves the Lord and 
is in His service. I ask an interest in all 
your prayers that I miay be used in Hi's ser-
vice and be kept faithful no matter what it 
may cost me. 
Your sister in the Lord, 
Edyttbe Pearson. 
3423 N. 2nd St. Philadelphia, Pa. 
OBEDIENCE TO GOD. 
Mo»wersvilIe M. H., Nov. 21, in the evening. 
A cordial invitation is extended. 
.Having been imjpressed several times to 
write for the VISITOR I twill try by the guid-
ance of the Holy Spirit to do what He wants 
me to do. That has been imy principle ever 
since I set out to serve the Lord, but of late 
it has belcoime more real to 'me. I realize 
that if we wholly give ourselves into the 
hands of God we receive a blessing and He 
can use us 'for His service, and my heart's 
desire is that I may do something for Him, 
if it is only something small thalt He gives 
me, just so His will is done thru me. The 
harvest is great but the laborers are few. 
O it is so needful thalt we heed the calling 
of God's Spirit as there are so many false 
doctrines in the world, but the sheep know 
the Shepherd's voice and He knows them that 
are His. O the blessed promises that are 
ours if we obey Him! Let us pray earnestly 
for those who know not God: and may we, 
as His children, keep humble at His feet, 
having our lamps filled with oil and trimmed 
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and burning looking for His coming. Pray 
for me that 1 may be found watching and 
engaged in the Master's service. 
Yours in Christian love. 
E. J. Lauver. 
Mifflintoivn, Pa, 
A SINGLE SOUL. 
"Ruth, I have tickets for the concert of the 
Bell-Ringers on Wednesday night, can you 
go?" Alice sard to a friend, as she stopped 
at her gate. 
"It is prayer meeting night." 
"I know; but they sail for Europe Friday 
night, and this is their last concert." 
"But I never stay away from prayer meet-
ing for anything." 
"But this is a sacred concert—and only 
once. We can worship just as well there." 
So, reluctantly, against her convictions, 
Ruth consented. 
Th ,t night the girl dreamed that an ant, -1 
in shining raiment stood beside her, and asked 
gently, "Where are you going to-morrow 
night ?" 
Then the angel said sadly, "Have you so 
little appreciation of the value of a single 
soul ?" 
Vividly the vision came back to Ruth the 
next morning, as she lay, saying softly to 
herself wondering what it could mean—"So 
little appreciation of the value of a single 
soul." 
She decided that she must take back her 
promise to attend the concert, and go to the 
prayer meeting. 
Ruth sat in the house of prayer with a 
strange joy in her soul, singing: 
"Plenteous grace with Thee is found, grace 
to cover all my sin; 
Let the healing streams abound, make and 
keep me pure within. 
Thou of life the fountain art, freely let m e . 
take of T h e e ; 
Spring Thou up within my heart, rise to all 
eternity." 
As the music ceased, the girl sprang im-
pulsively to her feet. 
"I meant to hear the Bell-Ringers tonight," 
she said, "but I decided that I would rather 
come to prayer meeting; and I am happier 
here than I should have been at the concert; 
and I am sure no music could be sweeter to 
me than the hymn we have just sung." 
As the hour for closing drew near, the 
pastor arose, and invited any who would give 
themselves to Christ to come forward. 
As he waited, in silence, a lady in mourning 
walked slowly up the aisle, and kneeling, was 
shown the way of salvation. 
When the service was ended, a friend came 
to Ruth, and said: 
"The lady who went forward wishes to be 
introduced to you." 
Much astonished, the girl went to receive 
the introduction to Mrs. Walters. 
"I wanted to tell you," the lady said, "that 
I owe the fact of my being a Christian tonight 
to your testimony. I have not been inside 
of a church for ten years. I came here to 
please a friend, and when you said you would 
give up a concert for a prayer meeting, and 
that no music could be sweeter to you than 
the hymn, 
'Jesus, lover of my soul,' 
I thought to myself, "There must be some-
thing in religion, and I am going to have it.* 
So, I wish to thank you that it is because of 
your testimony that I shall go home tonight 
a servant of the Lord Jesus Christ." 
Ruth held out her hand, and pressed grate-
fully that of her new friend. 
She knew now the meaning of the angel 's 
message. 
She could not tell Mrs. Walters how nearly 
she had come to proving recreant to her 
trust, nor of the dream that had influenced 
her in the t rue direction, so she answered 
simply: 
"I thank you for telling me this. I shall 
never forget it." 
Yet she little guessed what cause she would 
always have to remember it. 
Ruth's home was close beside the railroad 
track. About 'midnight she was awakened 
by a horrible crashing sound. 
Looking from the window she could see 
where the midnight express and the 11:30 
freight had collided. 
The frantic cries of the frightened, and the 
piercing shrieks of the wounded made her 
shudder. Put she bravely put away all 
thoughts of self, and calling her father, was 
soon ready to go with him to the rescue. 
And the first face that looked into hers, as 
she stood beside the burning train, was that 
of Mrs. Waiters. 
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Pale and peaceful it was, tho showing haw 
intensely she suffered. 
iShe was extricated and borne to Ruth's 
home. 
The power oif speech was almost gone. 
She rallied a little as they laid her on Ruth's 
couch. 
Taking her hand, and -pressing it to 'her 
lips, she whispered feebly: 
"Child, I'm going away—it was my last 
chance—what if you had not spoken—(what 
if I had not taken it?" 
And kneeling there beside the dead, the 
tears raining down her face, Ruth promised 
her Father always to do her dulty; always to 
give her testimony; always to appreciate the 
value of A Single Soul.—Mrs. A. C. Morrow. 
"The finiit of the righteous is a tree of 
life; and he that winneth souls is wise."— 
Brov. 11: 30.—Sel. by S. M. Bngle. 
"WONDERS MAY BE DONE BY THE 
NAME." 
A Message to those seeking Deliverance from 
any Evil Habit. 
"Tfeou shalt call His name Jesus, for He shall 
save His people from their sins" (Matt. 1: 
2 1 ) . 
"The name of the Lord is a strong tower. 
The ir:ghteous runneth into it and is safe" 
(Prov. 18: 10). 
I learned a wonderful lesson, now many 
years ago, concerning 'The Name," from an 
old heathen Mochuana. We were traveling 
in Bechu anal and; heavy rains, causing swol-
len rivers, stopped our progress, and we lay 
for days on the banks of an impassable stream, 
our only shelter from the inclement weather 
was the old-sfashioned bullock wagon. Oth-
er travelers by wagons and cants came alonj; 
each stopped in turn by the swollen torrent 
until quite a little canvas camp lay along the 
water's edge. 
There was no lack ô f discomforts of every 
kind to be endured on that marshy plain. 
Rain, rain, rain above, and mud, mud, mud 
below; and whenever the rain stopped, and 
the warmer air made itself felt, swarms of 
mosquitoes made the night hideous with their 
trumpetings and their stings. Being limited 
for time in which to accomplish our journey, 
the trial of the delay in our onward progress 
increased the burden of the adverse cireutn-
sranees in which we were placed, but there 
was a "needs be" for our being led to and 
kept in that precise spot. 
Worse than all other trials, than the en-
forced imprisonment in the narrow confines 
of that wagon, than the inability to cook or 
prepare a palatable meal, than the going for 
nights without rest on account of the on-
slaughts of the mosquitoes, was the fact that 
we were subjected to the horrible sights and 
sounds caused by the existence in our near 
neighborhood of one of those curses—which 
in those days invariably followed in the wake 
of British occupation of a new territory—the 
wayside canteen. 
Close to the drift of the river, on the main 
road which all wagons going to and from 
Kimherly with wood or .produce from the in-
terior must travel, lay this horrible den, this 
trap for unwary passers-by; and there the 
natives of the surrounding districts by hun-
dreds had lost their all. The wagons and 
cattle, goats and sheep, which it had taken 
some of the poor creatures their lifetime to 
collect, were gone in a few months into the 
grasp of the rapacious trader, who thus 
throve and amassed wealth by draining the 
very essentials of life from the poor besotted 
beings who yielded all up in exchange for the 
vile adulterated compounds with which he 
robbed them of their senses, and made them 
from their "first drunk" helpless victims, to 
be fleeced at his will, pliable dupes for his 
cupidity to fatten on. 
He told me himself, in reply to my plead-
ing with him to give up the iniquitous traffic: 
"I came here almost penniless, a few years 
ago, and now I have gained possession of all 
these acres. All the land you see to that far 
outlying beacon is mine, and all these flocks 
and herds, these buildings and gardens, and 
you cooly ask ine to give up the trade that 
has brought me all this wealth. No! the 
interest of my wife and children are to be 
considered in the question." All remon-
strance and pleading were vain. The pro-
prietor of this molney^making, death-dealing 
concern was not to be moved, and I hid to 
witness, during t^ose days of storm and rain, 
numbers of fellow men going backwards and 
forwards between those wagons and that door 
of ruin, old men, young men, here and there 
a white man, but mostly black men—',he ig-
norant natives of the country, ragged, wretch-
ed, besotted. 
Again and again my soul, in an agony too 
deep for articulate prayer, cried out to God, 
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as those staggering figures, with brutalized 
faces, screaming out as only drunken savages 
can scream, passed in and out of that can-
teen door; every now and then English oaths 
picked up In K'mberly, intermingled with 
their native language, making this horrible 
picture of what European civilization brings 
to the savage races still more horrible. One 
felt suffocated with the pain, the shame of 
it all, ?nd oh, so powerless, so helpless to 
do anvthing to stay the curse, to save those 
wretched lives from the destruction going on 
before one's gaze hour after hour. My 
brain felt on fire, as it were, and I cried in 
an almost despairing agony to God, and then 
a calm came over me and a prayer, and with 
the prayer a call. I clambered ouit of the 
wagon and went toward the canteen. 
Of all the figures there, I seemed to see 
only one, a poor aged man, with a few filthy 
rags only very partially covering his equally 
filthy body, loathsome with sores, his bloated 
face and bleared eyes, so repulsive-looking 
that one shrank instinctively from the sight. 
He was just staggering towards the can-
teen to get another drink, when I went up to 
him and said, "Old man, I want to speak to 
you." He turned round stupidly and gave 
assent. "Come aside a little." 
He followed me back to my wagon, and 
there in broken "taal," which I could speak 
and he understood a little of. I asked him 
whv he was killing himself with this drink. 
"Why?" he answered, "why, you know why 
—because I can't help i t!" 
I said, "But vou can help i t ; you need not 
go on drinking." 
"Wha t ! " said he, "do you think any man 
would be so foolish as to go on taking that 
stuff, that 'brandt' (literally, burning) , if he 
could help it, if he could stop from it? No, 
n o ! You English know that well enough, 
therefore you bring this 'toer goed' (literally, 
magic potion, witch's stuff) to us. You know 
when we once taste it we can never be free 
again, never, never! I t was so with me. 
For months after that canteen was opened 
I never went near it. I saw how it diseased 
my neighbors; how they went mad after they 
had been there; how thev gave their cattle 
and their sheep to the white man there, just 
to get a bottle with that stuff in i t : how they 
could not rest when that was done, but h id 
to get more and more, till everything they 
had was given to the white man; and their 
bodies were sick and full of sores, like mine 
is today, and their eyes got blind, and their 
hands could not carry the food to their 
mouths without spilling i t ; and yet one day I 
let a mate talk me over to taste the white 
man's magic. 
"I thought I would only taste a little drop, 
just to see what it was like; that is five years 
• ago, and—well you know how it is when you 
drink the white man's magic. You never 
leave off again. I drank and drank. I 
drank that time till I drank out all the money 
I had by me; then I went home and brought 
a goat to the canteen man, and sold it for ' 
the drink, and my wife cried when she saw 
that I had also come under the spell of the 
white man's stuff; but it was no use; I was 
miserable too, but I could not stop; and I 
drank more and more. I drank out all my 
goats and sheep and cows and my few oxen 
and wagon—the canteen man has them all— 
and now I'm sick and half blind, and with 
all these sores, and I only want to drinks 
drink!" 
"But how do you get the drink if you have 
no more things to sell to the canteen keeper?" 
He chuckled. "Oh, I get it. When all 
my money is gone the canteen keeper gives 
me drink till I owe him $5.00. Then he 
won't give me any more, so then I get my 
brother-in-law to lend me his wagon, and, 
weak as I am, I gather wood in the veldt, 
bushes, and bits of wood, till I get a wagon 
load. Tho I am sick, the longing for the 
drink, when the canteen man won't give me 
anv more, makes me strong to go on getting 
the wood together, till I get enough to go 
to Kimberly to sell i t ; and my brother-in-law 
sends some one with me (my wife is with me 
now) to take $5 for him for his wagon, and 
I buy a little brandy in Kimberly. and then 
bring all the other money, sometimes $15, 
to the canteen man here, and I drink every 
day till I drink all the money out. Then 
he lets me drink after that for another $5 ; 
then I have to get more wood. So I live." 
I said, "But you are killing yourself!" 
"Yes," he answered, "I know that ; I aim 
almost dying now, I shake all tihe time, and 
I can't be without drink one day. When my 
money is gone, and the canteen-keeper won't 
give me any more, I cry so, that my friends 
must give me some; but today I can get 
plenty! I have just sold mv wood in Kim-
berley. / can drink! I must go now and' 
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drink!" And he wanted1 to wove off. 
H pleaded with him then—asked him if he 
would not try and give up the drink, for his 
poor wife, for his children, to save himself 
from dying. He laughed a strange dis-
paking Laugh. "You ask, don't I want to get 
well? Don't I want to give my poor wife 
and 'children some money to buy food with? 
Of course I do. What man would not like 
to be we'll of this disease? Why do you 
talk so? You know as well as I do that 
there is no help for me, that there is no doc-
tor on this earth can cure a man of this witch-
craft." 
"There is, there is!" I said, as it rushed 
over me. "They that be whole need not a 
physician, but they that are sick." I told 
Mm of that Jesus, that loving One, who heal-
ed all the sick who came to Him. As I told 
him of one and another who had come to that 
Jesus and been made whole, those bleared 
eyes seemed strained with eagerness, and he 
broke in on me almost breathlessly in ex-
citement, "It it true, is it true, missis? Are 
you telling me true? Where is this man? 
Tell me tell me! Is he in Kimlberley? Oh, 
take me to this doctor, I will give Him all 
the money for the wood I gather, till he has 
ten loads or even more, more if He wants 
it, only take me to Him." 
I told him this doctor asked for no money, 
wanted no pay, only for people to ask Him 
to make them well; but here came the diffi-
culty to explain to him how he could ask the 
unseen Christ. He was quite a heathen; had 
never had anything to do even with Chris-
tianized natives, knew nothing about God but 
the name as he had heard it in curses in his 
canteen experience. I asked the Spirit to 
help me to explain to him the Heavenly 
Father's love, and the coming of Christ to 
live and die for us here, and the saving power 
of that Christ. But he wanted to see Him. 
1 felt that the records of Christ's earthly 
ministry only deepened the sense that that teen, 
.personal contact was necessary; then «-»'"«°- flmsr. 
and would heal him if he asked for it. The 
blessed Spirit carried the message home; 
that darkened mind drank it in. 
At last he said, "Tell me the name." I told 
him. 
Then he said, "How must I ask Him?" I 
said, "Just here we can ask Him," and I knelt 
down on that wet grass by that wagon side; 
the old man knelt, too. I can never forget 
that moment; the sun broke thru the clouds, 
and shed its light upon that poor, ragged, 
besotted, old Kaffir, kneeling there, with his 
•face buried in his hands, on the twet ground, 
seeding deliverance. 
In a few broken words, for my heart was 
almost too full to speak, I asked that God 
would glorify His child Jesus and show His 
mighty healing power on this poor life, and 
then this poor old drunken heathen said him-
self, "Great doctor, make me well." 
He 'rose and asked me again, "What is the 
Name?" 
"Jesus," I said. 
"Jesus, Jesus," he went away, .murmuring 
to himself. 
I lost sight of him amongst the group of 
wagons, and that afternoon we moved away 
to a quieter and healthier spot some miles 
distant. After some days, we returned to 
that crossing to find the river had subsided 
sufficiently to permit wagons to pass over. 
As we approached one of the wagons, a 
woman came towards me. 
"Missis," she said, "is it you that spoke to 
my husband last week? Oh, what did you 
do that he is healed from that drink?" 
"Why!" I said, "did he not tell you?" 
"No, be said be did not know if he might 
speak of it, but, O Missis, he is cured, my 
husband is cured! He has never been to 
that canteen again, tho he has 'money in his 
handkerchief still. Yesterday I was afraid 
he was going. One of his drinking mates 
came to ask him to go with him to the can-
He had half a crown,-and begged my 
P I S ^ a n d to go with him; he took hold of his 
! o r S S . T ; ; r i e d " t o - g e t the Bible, and turn- arm, and they — 
^ to Acts 3, told him w o r d ^ w o r d j h e c — £ J ^ a r o u n d and _ pulled 
story of that man lame from his mother . 
womb to whom Peter and John brought the 
•message, "In the name of Jesus Christ of 
Nazareth, rise up and walk;" and of what 
came to pass; how that helpless man got that 
perfect soundness in the presence of all. I 
told him that same Jesus was with us now 
1111 m m , .»., 
went half-'way over to the 
Oh! my heart was sore, but all at 
-"-tierl around * "~J 
Oh! he is 
I 
his arm loose and came back. 
cured, he is cured!" 
Here the man came up, such a transformed 
face! and with tears of joy he said, "It is all 
true, Missis, all true what you told me! My 
.wife wants to know, but I did not know if I 
26 EVANGELICAL VISITOR November 16, 1914. 
anight tell her." Evidently he felt so won-
drous a power might be too sacred to speak 
of, and (had a dread of its being withdrawn. 
"Oh, yes!" I said, "You may tell her all." 
"Then wife," he said, lowering his voice 
to an awed whisper, "It's a Name, just a 
Name." Then turning to me, "May I tell 
the Name?" On my assenting, he breathed 
rather than uttered the word, "Jesus." It is 
impossible to convey in words what was borne 
in on my soul then. It has lived with me 
ever since. It has come to me in hours of 
greatest darkness, and brought light. It has 
swept thru imy being in moments of terrible 
temptation, and again and again when I have 
been, at the point of yielding, it has brought 
me victory. It has given me hope for the 
most helplessly lost lives, and the recital of 
this that took place that day has brought de-
liverance to numbers. More drink slaves 
have been set free by telling them of that 
record in the third chapter of Acts, and this 
incident which grew out of it, than by any 
other message which it has been given me to 
bring to them. 
I now feel I must send forth the lesson 
learned that day on a wider mission, to hearts 
and lives my voice will never reach. Broth-
ers, sisters, enslaved by drink or any other 
evil habit or passion, "Try the Name." It has 
untold power. That old heathen Mochuana 
found it able to save, able to deliver, able to 
give perfect soundness to his poor diseased 
/body, helplessly shattered will power and be-
sotted, degraded soul. "Jesus, just a Name," 
so he described it to his wife. He told us 
that all he had done after leaving me was 
to say that "Name" to himself, and the crav-
ing for the drink went away from him, and 
he felt just as he did before he had ever 
tasted the stuff; as he put it, "His mouth felt 
clean like a little child's," and his body was 
well and strong. Of the day when he al-
lowed the drinking companion by force and 
argument to get him to go towards the can-
teen, and so was mentally yielding, he said, 
"When I was going to the canteen all at once 
the old disease came back. I felt it burn in 
me. I wanted the drink. I felt it all over 
my body; the .sickness was on me again. I 
was so frightened, but just as I was half 
wav to the canteen, there by that bush, I call-
ed out softly three times, 'Jesus! Jesus! 
Jesus!' and the disease just left me at once, 
and my body felt cool, and I turned back, 
and so, wife, you see it's just a Name." 
Oh, blessed be God, the Father of our Lord 
Jesus Christ, "that Name" stands eternal in 
its saving power. It is for you, for me to 
Jay hold of it. His name, thru faith in His 
name, has given to every life that trusts it 
fully that perfect soundness in the presence 
of all which caused that first glad recipient 
of its power in Acts 3, after a lifetime of 
crippled helplessness, to go walking and leap-
ing and praising God; and you, dear friend, 
/who are agonizing under the cruel power of 
drink or some other sinful habit, shall also 
thus rejoice, and say with the old Mochuana, 
"It is true, all true, I aim healed thru the 
Name." 
"Wherefore also God highly exalted Him, 
and gave unto Him the name which is above 
every name, that in the Name of Jesus every 
knee should bow, of things in heaven, and 
; things on earth, and things under the earth" 
(Phil. 2: 9-10. R. V.)—in Living Water. 
"YiO' IS GOME TO JIST DE RIGHT 
PLACE." 
It was in the lecture room of one wf tfhe 
splendid churches :n Boston's Back Bay dis-
trict, savs John H. Elliott, in the Christian 
Endeavor World. 
1 had been speaking: to a company of in-
telligent, albeit coldly --riteal, rren on the 
subject of "Individual Evangelism." I could 
not tell whether a man agreed with me or had 
received the least help from what I ted said. 
I think possibly a (hundred men had heard 
me patiently and respectfully through, and 
I was about to dismiss the meeting, when 
suddenly a well-dressed, prosperous-looking 
/man /sitting near the rear arose, and asked 
the privilege of saying 1a word. 
Thinking possibly he was a crank who 
wanted to air his peculiar views, I said guard-
edly, "Certainly yon can, if you wiM be 
brief." 
Walking out into the aisle, fee began: "Up 
until a few months ago I have been what men 
would call a prosperous man, engaged for 
years in the liquor business in this city of 
Boston. But I became dissatisfied with my-
self and my business, and made up my mind 
that I would seek out a church and begin 
a different life if such a thing were possible. 
So one night I wandered off, looking for « 
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•church here in Back Bay. You twill pardon 
my ignorance when I tell you I did not know 
that churches were not open every night. I 
went from one to another, only to find them 
all closed, 
"At last, in utter discouragement, I turned 
to go home, when, passing a church I had 
not thought of before, I .saw a light in the 
basement. Going in, I asked the colored 
sexton if there was a service going on"; and, 
when he informed me in a kindly way there 
was none, I was led to tell him my trouble. 
Without .a 'moment's hesitation he said: 'Why 
Lawd bless yo' soul, imy brodder, yo' is come 
to jislt de right place. Come ober here and 
kneel down, and we'll tell de Lawd all about 
it.' He prayed, and told me to pray. I do 
not suppose it was the conventional prayer-
meeting prayer; but I knew what I wanted, 
and I asked the Lord for that; and He an-
swered ime and saved my soul. It 'did not 
take long for me to get out of my business, 
and I have been a happy man ever since. 
"Can you imagine my surprise and de-
light when I came in here tonight, and saw 
my colored brother over there by the win-
dow?" 
Stepping uip the aisle, he stretched out his 
hand, and said: "Come out here, my brother. 
I want to take your hand, and once again 
thank you for what you did for me." 
•A .colored roan arose, and I requested the 
tiwo .men to come to the front, and stand 
with .clasped hands as we (all joined in a clos-
ing prayer. I have always felt that that 
dramatic scene was part of the Holy Spirit's 
programme to make that meeting effective in 
stirring every man's heart as it stirred mine. 
Why cannot every one of us be just as 
ready and alert as that godly sexton was to 
help a soul in its deepest need? Wre sell 
people tickets, entertain them, sing to them, 
preach to them, talk to them, educate them, 
build them up physically, and pray at them. 
Why not introduce our Friend and Master 
to them? If you want to know real joy, if 
you wish to freshen your own Christian ex-
perience, here is the secret. 
4'Tis not enough to say, we're sorry and 
repent, 
And just go on from day to day, just 
as we went." 
SELECTED. 
THE OLD GLOVES 
A very earnest request came to me 
one day when in New York city, urg-
ing me to go and visit a lady dying with 
consumption, who was in great disltress 
of mind. The name of the person and 
number of the house, on Twentieth 
street, was given to me, and I promised 
to go. Accordingly on the next day 
I reached the place, and 'was shovs-n up-
stairs to the sick chamber. On the 
bed lay a middle aged 'Woman with eyes 
wearing that peculiar look which left 
no doubt as to the disease under which 
she was wasting away. As I approach-
ed the bed she greeted me with tears 
and expression of great anxiety and al-
most despair itself. 
I said to her, "Well, dear friend, 
what is the matter that makes you so 
wretched?" 
She continued to weep, and after a 
while sobbed her grief in words like 
these: "Its It possible that I am going to 
be lost after all? I am dying, and yet 
I have seen no visions—no angels have 
come to my bed as I have read of in 
the case of others. I have heard no 
heavenly music, and I have no fulness 
of joy and glory in my soul. Why is 
it? O must I be driven away from 
that blesised Saviour's face who shed 
His Blood for me? I could endure 
the thought of hell, but I can't endure 
the awful thought of being driven 
away from my Savior." 
"I am very glad," I replied, "that 
you have had no visions or songs, or 
wonderful joys—you ought to thank 
God for that." 
"Why, what do you mean?" said the 
woman, in great astonishment. 
"I mean simply this: The Scrip-
tures say, 'The just shall live by faith,' 
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(Rom. 1: 17). 'We (that is, Christ-
ians, or true believers) walk by faith, 
not by sighit.' ( I I Cor. 5 : 7 ) . It is 
not seeing, hearing or feeling, but be-
lieving. If you (had Ibeen having 
some of those extraordinary things I 
should doubt whether your hope was 
real. 'It certainly would not be Scrip-
tural. But do you Ibelieve in God's 
Word? Do you believe all that the 
Word says about Christ?" (John 20:31). 
"Yes," was the reply, "every word of 
God is true, but I am all wrong." 
"Thank God for that," I said. "Then 
you will be ready to trust solely and 
only in Christ, who is all right. We 
are accepted, not in ourselves, but in 
Christ the beloved (Eph. 1: 6) . We 
are complete, not (in our feelings or 
experiences, 'but in Christ the righteous 
One (Col. 2 : 10). And it is not written 
whosoever sees angals, hears heavenly 
music, gets, a glimpse of heavenly 
glory, or feels wonderful joy shall be 
saved, bult whosoever believeth on the 
Lord Jesus Christ—'whosoever trusts in 
Him as the Savior sent from heaven to 
put away sin (Heb. 9 : 26), and take 
sinners into glory ('Heib. 2 : 10), shall 
never perish (John 3 : 16), shall never 
be confounded ( I Peter 2:6), shall 
never die (John 11). More than this, 
whosoever believath in Jesus shall have 
forgiveness (Acts 10: 43), is justified 
from all things (Acts 13: 39), has ever-
lasting life (John 6 : 47). If you /truly 
believe, then you are amongst those who 
live (by faith, and wlho have all these 
blessings." 
After a few struggles with unbelief 
in one form or another, the truth dawn-
ed upon her soul. Several Scriptures 
were then read and unfolded, until her 
heart was led away from herself, and 
fully occupied with the Lord. As soon 
as her mind became absorbed in 
thoughts of the Savior there was no 
lack of joy, while the Holy Spirit re-
vealed Llis fulness to her soul, meeting 
its vast and varied needs. There came 
too, thoughts about those who were 
dear to her on earth; for the greater 
our love to the Beiloved One, the truer 
and Ithe more intense our love to those 
dear unto us. She .spoke of her hus-
band and of her youngest daughter ask-
ing earnest prayer in their behalf. 
I then bade her good morning and 
went downstairs, where I was met by 
the unsaved daughter. When I spoke 
With her I found her frank to a fault, 
and she opened up her mind without 
reserve. 
I said, "Your dear mother believes 
that she can live but a short time. She 
is very anxious about you. It would 
make her death happy to see you a true 
Christian before she goes. Are you 
a Christian?" 
" No sir." 
"Would you really like to be one?" 
"Yes, sir, I would." 
"Would you be willing to be a Christ-
ian now if you knew it was the Lord's 
w,ill ?" 
"Yes, sir." 
"You have rio doubt about that. Yoir 
feel quite sure (that you want to be a 
Christian now ?" 
"Yes, sir, I do." 
I then pulled out of my pocket an 
old pair of kid gloves and said, "Sup-
pose I want to give these gloves away, 
and suppose they are just the thing you 
need—you want them 'much. Now 
suppose I offered them to you, wouldn't 
you take them at once?" 
"Yes, sir." 
"Then they 'would be yours?" 
"Yes Ithey would." 
"'Well now, look. You have a lot 
of old sins which have been accumulat-
ing these many years. Don't you want 
to get rid of them?" 
"Yes, sir, I do want to get rid of 
them." 
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"Very well then, is it not a fact that 
Jesus wants to take all your sins and 
pult them away that He may save you?" 
''Yes, sir, I believe He does." 
"There can be no 'doubt of that. If 
He did not want to save us, He would 
not have 'lived and died for us as sin-
ners (Rom. 5: 6-8). Now, I can't show 
you your sins and 'filthy rags of right-
eousness' like you see these gloves, nor 
can I show you the Savior waiting to 
take them, but you know you have the 
sins, and you believe Jesus wants to 
take them. Nlaw, can you believe that 
because you want to 'get rid of your 
sins, and because He wants to take 
themi, therefore, H e does take them— 
He has taken them—they are gone?" 
"I will try to believe." 
"No, dear friend, thalt will not do. 
It is not trying to believe, but believing. 
To doubt, is to believe either that Jesus 
is unwilling or, that you are unwilling 
that He shoulld have them. Do you 
see that?" 
"Yes, sir, I do." 
"Then will you believe that H e has 
taken your sins?" 
She hestitated and for the first time 
seemed to be trembling with deep emo-
tion. It was the 'struggle of her heart 
against uribelief. At length, the tears 
were wiped from her eyes, and she 
spoke. 
"I do believe." 
"Then your sins are gone, are they?" 
I inquired. 
"Yes, I believe they are." 
"Thank God for that," I said. "Now 
will you froim this time praise the Lord 
for having taken away your sins (John 
1: 29), and will you give your whole 
spirit, soul and body to Him dn grateful 
service for what He has done for you?" 
"Yes, sir, by His help I will," she 
said as we shook hands and parted. 
About a week after this I returned 
to visit the dying mother, and was met 
alt the door by the elder sister who was 
a devoted Christian. She greeted me 
with the utmost joy 'saying, "O Mr. 
C you don't know what a change 
has taken place in my sister. She has 
always been cross and selfish and dis-
agreeable, and the hardest one in the 
house to get along with, but she is com-
pletely changed:, she is kind and good 
and agreeable, and goes about her work 
singing hymns all day long." 
lit was not long until this happy girl 
came into the room herself; with the 
j'oy of her heart beaming out in her 
face. There was no mistaking the fact 
that she had believed in Christ, and was 
born again (I John 5 : 1 ) . Being born 
of the Spirit she had the blessed fruit 
which is first pure, then peaceable, 
(James 3 : 17). 
In a few (weeks after this I met her 
pastor who hailed me on the street, 
and said he had some good news to tell 
me. After asking if I remembered 
visiting one of his flock who was very 
ill, when I had some conversation with 
the youngest daughter who professed 
to trust in the Savior, he told me she 
had been baptized by him the Lord's 
Day previous, having given the clearest 
evidence that she was truly converted. 
I was glad to llearn from his lips that 
she had gone to the streets and gath-
ered a Sunday School class, which she 
had undertaken to teach. And this is 
just the way. 'As soon as we find Je-
sus, the Savior, for ourselves, we should 
go out after others and bring them to 
Him (John 1: 37-42). 
[Now, dear friend, do you want to 
get rid of your sins? Then you may 
part with them just as simply and bless-
edly as this young lady in New York 
did. Here she was asked to give her 
sins to Jesus, but the Gospel is still 
better than that. Our sins have al-
ready been laid on Him, and He has 
taken them away (Is. 53: 6; I Peter 2 : 
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24). Wo believe on Hint, then, is to 
'have the forgiveness of .sins BOW (Acts 
ro: 43 ; Eph. 1 : 7 ) . To doubt is ito 
.refuse to (believe what God has said 
concerning His Son, and therefore to 
make Him a liar ( I John 5 : 9. 10). 
J 'He that believeth not is 'Condemned 
already, because 'he hath nott believed 
in the name of the only begotten Son 
of God" John 3 : 18). But "he that 
believeth -is justified from all things" 
(Acts 13: 39). Where are you?—A 
Tract. 
AFRICA, DARK AFRICA. 
"Africa, favored as the training-
ground of the Jewish people before they 
were permitted to enter the land of 
Canaan; Africa, chosen of God as an 
asylum for His own Son; Africa, per-
mitted, by Simon tine Cyrenian, to share 
with Christ the 'burden of the cross; 
Africa, the home of the (many giants 
of intellect in the early ichurch; Africa, 
bathed in the blood of early martyrs—• 
• truly this Africa stretches out her hands 
unto God." 
Taking the above facts into considera-
tion and knowing how close Africa lies 
to tihe Holy Land, and how its history 
intermingles, I am sure that God is in-
tensely interested in that dark land. 
Christianity spread rapidly in the first 
two centuries, for at Pentecost there 
were men there from every nation, and 
among thalt number were Africians. The 
eunuch whom Philip so faithfully dealt 
with was an African, and some of the 
brightest men in the history of the Chris-
tian church, men who sealed their faith 
with their blood, were from North Afri-
ca. Take the history of Perpetua, of 
Carthage. She was a young mother of 
birth and a faithful Christian. The edict 
of Septimus Serverus, in the year of our 
Lord 202, forbade conversion to Chris-
tianity on penalty of death; so, accord-
ing to this edict, Perpetua must renounce 
her faith in the Lord Jesus or suffer the 
death penalty. She first suffered im-
prisonment, and withstood the pleadings 
Of her pagan father, who, with his sil-
very hair and long-flowing beard and 
weeping eyes, plead with her on his 
knees to renounce Christ, but to no avail. 
Then her foalby was brought, and for its 
sake she was (begged to become a traitor 
to her Lord, bult to no avail. Her heart 
yearned over her little one and the weep-
ing father, but to deny her Lord was 
more than she could do. Finally, when 
nothing could move her from her de-
termination to worship Jesus, and Him 
only, she was taken out and thrown into 
the arena to be torn up 'by the horns of 
a wild bull, and 'was finally released 
from anguish and torture by the dagger 
of a gladiator, her redeemed spirit going 
home to live forever with her God. This 
is only a glimpse of the life history of 
one from among thousands who suffer-
ed martyrdom for His sake in North 
Africa. 
Sad to relate, instead of going on and 
pressing the battle for Christianity down 
through Central and South Africa, his-
torians tell us Christianity settled down 
to education,and refinement, and finally 
through the centuries the holy zeal and 
fire died out, and Africa became an 
open sore to the nations, a dark con-
tinent, a benighted land, a land of 
superstition, witchcraft, devilism, and 
such. To-day her dark-skinned tribes 
are stretching out their hands for help. 
They are not satisfied; how could they 
be? They are "looking and longing for 
something, they know not what. Oh f 
we know what they want, what they 
long for, it is Christ, the glorious risen 
Christ of Calvary, and with us it rests 
whether Africa shall again hear the 
story of her redemption or not. With-
in our hands, through the Holy Spirit 
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lies the power to bring her the message. 
"How shall limey call upon Him of whom 
they have not heard? how shall they 
hear without a preacher? and how shall 
they preach except they be sent?" 
Every child of God has a responsi-
bility in the taking of the Gospel of 
our Lord and Savior to those who are 
sitting in darkness and the shadow of 
death. The preacher cannot go unless 
you send him. It (takes three to win 
the heathen to Jesus—ithe Lord, the 
sender and him that goes. We cannot 
all do the same work, but we can have 
our share, we can send or go. We 
can give something to help spread the 
Gospel message. If we tithe, as we 
are commanded Ito, we will have some-
thing to give to help reap ripened har-
vest-fields. It is not from the rich that 
most of the missionary money comes, 
but from the Lord's ooramon folks. 
True, a dollar will not save the world, 
but coupled with another, and another, 
and another, it will help ito take the 
Gospel to the heathen. Oh, "despise 
not the day of small things!" Give 
as unto the Lord and H e will reward 
you.—"God's Revivalist and Bible Ad-
vocate." 
HOW TOE GATHiOLIOBS LOOK 
UPON IT. 
There are a great many Protestants, 
and they are continually increasing, who 
not only admit., but contend that the 
Roman Catholic church is a Christian 
church, a sister church. They do not 
quite believe all her doctrines; they still 
believe her, however, to be a Christian 
church. They feel greatly offended if 
the Catholic church is criticized; but one 
finds not such sentiments on the part of 
•the Roman Catholics. The coming to-
gether of Roman Catholicism and Pro-
testantism is all on the part of Protest-
antism. Take for instance an editorial 
in "The Western Watchman" oi Sept. 
9, In discussing a marriage between a 
professed Catholic and a Protestant wo-
man, the editor says: 
"'There was a time -when Catholics 
could validly marry outside the church, 
but that time is past. For over a year 
every Catholic who marries before any 
other than a priest is not married. His 
partner becomes a mistress, and the chil-
dren, if any are born to them, are 'declar-
ed illegitimate. The laws of the tittle 
State of Missouri may consider them 
married, but the whole Catholic world 
pronounces the union a concubinage." 
"When a Protestant marries a Catholic 
outside his chundh, she consents to pose 
be'fore the whole Catholic world as a 
mistress-and only as a-mistress." "Those 
children can not be denied baptism, but 
they must 'be recorded as illegitimate. 
A man posing as a Catholic who asks a 
woman to marry him before a squire or 
a Protestant minister, simply insults her. 
He wishes her to become his concubine. 
To marry him and preserve her self-
respect, it would be necessary for him 
to publicly renounce his Catholicity." 
Certainly this is clear and unequivocal. 
Protestants know just where Roman 
Catholics stand. "The Western Watch-
man" is one ojf the leading Roman Cath-
olic papers in the United (States; and. 
the acknowledged dean of Catholic edi-
tors is the Rev. D. S. Phelan, who has 
charge of it.—Sel. 
THE HOME OF CHILDHOOD. 
Many times with fond recollections-
our minds are carried back thru the 
years of time to the dear old home of 
childhood. 
That home, tho it may be desolate 
now, and many changes have taken 
place, yet, it is still fresh in our memory 
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today, memories that cannot be destroy-
ed by time. This home, if it be a Chris-
tian home, is a very beautiful type of 
our home above, the city which hath 
foundations, whose builder and maker is 
God. 
Home is more than simply a place to 
dwell, however attractive in its surround-
ings and decorations 
The simplest home, however humble, 
may be .the dearest spot on earth because 
of its .mutual affections—the home of 
the heart, the home of childhood. 
That we may better appreciate the 
Christian homes which God has given 
us, let us consider the vast multitude 
of people who really have no home; 
none that are typical of heaven in peace, 
and refinement, and mutual love. How 
manv poor little children are born in 
•homes of vice, poverty, and crime, left 
•0 drift out upon .life's storm-tossed bil-
lows alone; to be chilled by the angry 
waves of .misfortune and void of human 
sympathy and help! Such homes are 
only places of abode. They are scat-
tered a1" over the world. We who ci:i 
look back thru the mist of yean, and 
rejoice with fond recollections of the 
dear old home of our childhood, the 
place where we received our first and 
'asting impressions of the g r o t cause 
'hat made our home life so happy; what 
are we domg to brighten and illummate 
the lu-n.es so darkened by sin and mis-
ery?—Ruth Buckzualter, in Gospel Ller-
auf 
LISTENING TO THE BIBLE. 
A good many Christian people are tir-
ed of the Bible. It is startling to think 
this, and to say it; yet many a Christian 
in entire honesty has to admit it. Most 
of us have had the experience, at least 
as a temporary one. We believe in 
the Bible; we know that it is the most 
wonderful book lin the world; but per-
haps it does not hold us with the same 
.spontaneous freshness and interest that 
we find some other books have for us. 
What is the trouble? At the close of 
a recent summer Conference many were 
testifying to their new vision and ap-
propriation of Christ as their life. Some 
had found that the Bible had thereby 
become a new book to them, and the 
leader made a striking .suggestion. We 
had unconsciously thought, he said, of 
the Bible as a music-box, which could 
play a certain number of tunes; we 
would wind it up, and listen to those old 
familiar tunes—and we had gotten tired 
of them. But now we are finding that 
the Bible is not a music-box, but a tele-
phone, and that our Lord Jesus Christ 
is at the other end of the telephone. 
Realizing that it is Be that is there 
speaking to us, we 'find its message His 
message, always new. Have you ex-
changed your music-box for a tele-
phone? "I will hear what God will 
spealk" (Psa. 85: 8).—Sunday School 
Times. 
Robert M.orrison, the first Protestant 
Missionary to China, died strong in the 
faith that salvation would come to the 
Chinese. Yet he had labored there for 
twenty-seven years, fighting against hat-
red, opposition and persecution, and won 
by his own efforts but two converts. 
Here is a lesson of faith and patience 
that- many of God's workers need to 
learn.—Sel. 
"The drug habit is fast fiiiling our hos-
pitals on every hand. Speciail wards 
are beim°- established in city hospitals 
for the treatment of the rapidly-mulifci-
plyins- morphine fiends and opium eat-
ers, and the countless victims of cocaine, 
and the scores of dupes who are doping 
themselves to death with arsenic, or 
quinine, or calomel or other drugs." 
TIME, DEATH AND 
ETERNITY. 
READER: Thy time on earth is 
short. The closing year, each setting 
sun, each tick of the clock, is shortening 
thy days on earth, and swiftly, silently, 
but surely carrying thee on—on to 
ETERNITY and to God. The year, 
the day, the hour, the moment will ar-
rive that will close thy life on earth, and 
begin thy song in Heaven, or thy wail in 
Hell. No future hour shall come to 
bring thee back to earth again, thou art 
there forever for ETERNITY. 
Today thy feet stand on Time's sink-
ing sand; To-morrow the footprints re-
main, but thou art gone—where? Into 
ETERNITY. 
Today thy hands are busy at work, 
thine eyes are beholding, thy mind is 
thinking, -thou art planing for the fu-
ture. To-morrow all is still; the folded 
arm, the closed eye remain, but thou art 
gone—gone to ETERNITY. . Others 
were once busy as thou art; they are 
gone—gone to Eternity. The merry 
Voice, the painted clown, the talented 
artist, whose presence made the theatre 
and the pantomime an attraction for 
thee, are gone; they are removed far 
from the region of fiction to that real-
ity—the reality of Eternity. The 
shrewd merchant whose voice was so 
familar to thee on the crowded Ex-
change is hushed, he buys and sells no 
more—he has entered Eternity 
And, reader, thine own turn to enter 
Eternity will shortly come. Ask thy-
self honestly, "Am I prepared for Eter-
nity." Give thy conscience time to atis-. 
wer; listen, it speaks to thee today. 
Drc.vn not its voice lest it speak to thee 
no more. Eet the Heaven. anJ the L1AV 
of the future stand before thee in all 
their reality; one of these must be thine 
Eternal dwelling place, and today is the 
time to make thy choice. To-morrow 
.may be too late—one day behind time. 
Which art thou living for? Which art 
thou travelling to ? 
To go from the haunts of sin, de-
bauchery and vice to the presence of 
God and the Lamb—impossible; from 
the crowd of the condemned, and the 
race for gold and gain, to the song of 
the redeemed, and the crown of glory. 
No, never! . Except a man be born 
again he cannot see the kingdom of God. 
Reader, hast thou been born again? If 
so, well; but if not, the horrors of an 
Eternal Hell are awaiting thee and to-
day thou art nearer its quenchable 
flame than thou hast ever been before. 
Halt! • Why will you meet God with 
an unsaved soul? He wills it not. To-
day He pleads. Turn ye, why'will ye 
die? 
"Time's sun is fast setting, its twilight is nigh, 
Its evening is falling in clouds o'er the sky, 
Its shadows are stretching in ominous gloom. 
Then haste, sinner haste, there's mercy for thee 
And wrath is preparing—flee lingerer, flee!" 
This tract can be had of S. R. Smith, 
Grantham, Pa., 15c per 100; $1.00 per 
1000, postpaid 
LOST, LOST. 
READER:—-Th-.t is a. solemn word! 
"Lost at sea"—"Lost in infamy"—"Lost 
in Death"—"A lost man"—"A lost wo-
man"—"A lost child." All these words 
call up sad thoughts. But to be lost at 
last!—how mournful. What a fate for 
you or for me. What an end for one 
who might have been a son of God, an 
heir of glory, a companion of angles 
and glorified saints; to miss the heaven-
ly port, and fail of the grace of God, to 
perish and be lost! 
TOMBSTONE E P I T A P H — — . . 
What an epitaph would that be. 
What a sad word to close up the history 
of a being destined for immortality— 
lost! Young, brave, polite, witty—but 
lost! Beautiful, amiable, caressed, flat-
tered—but lost! Serious, moral, court-
eous ,̂, affectionate—but lost! Correct in 
deportment, a church-goer, benevolent, 
learned, respected—but lost! 
Reader, shall such a record be written 
above the resting place of your buried 
hopes? "Lost! Lost!" Oh, 'tis a ter-
rible thing to be lost in the wilderness; 
to be lost at sea; to have your ship 
ground to fragments amid the roaring 
tumult of the breakers and the frown-
ing terrors of a lee shore; to feel that 
only one single plank holds you back 
from death, and that that will soon be 
swept from your enfeebled grasp; but 
oh, how much more terrible to be lost 
in eternity, to be ship-wrecked and dash-
ed along dark ruin's fiery coast, to be 
drowned in destruction and perdition,- to 
be lost amid the surging billows of the 
lake of fire and brimstone—to be LOST/ 
LOST ! LOST ! Lost from mercy, and 
joy, and bliss—lost from peace, and life, 
and gladness—lost beyond hope or help, 
beyond remedy or release. 
TERRIBLE TO SEEK FOR GAIN 
Tenible as this word is, it will close 
up ?V hjstory of multitudes. "What 
shall n proht a man if he gains the 
whole world and lose himself', or be a 
castaway?" And it is a solemn fart 
that while no man ever has gained the 
whole world, thousands have been lost 
in the attenwt. Shall this be your des-
tiny? Do you fcrfid the path of ambi-
tion and seek to gain the dizzy heigths 
of power? Oh, look and see how many, 
in treading that perilous path, have been 
lost! Do you seek wealth?—ah, mul-
titudes have lost themselves there. Sa-
tan has his hook, in that pile of gold. 
Do you seek pleasure? A-young lady 
stood on the verge that overhung the 
boiling flood of Niagara, an;1 saw a 
beautiful floiver growing there. She 
coveted it; she reached forth hex ham' 
—TERRIBLE TO SEEK EOR PI . " -SURE— 
to pluck it, but bending above that dread 
abyss, her foot slipped, and she was— 
LOST/ Ah, reader! the flowery path 
you tread overhangs perditior's awful 
gulf, and those beauteous blossoms of 
pride and praise are waving far out 
above the fiery deep:, pluck them and 
you are lost! Lost! 
~—-CHRISTLESS READER LOST NOW <• 
Christless reader, you are lost now. 
Not fatally, not irrecoverably. Thou 
hast destnr—d Myself, but in Christ is 
thy i hope. You are a "lost sheep," but 
the Shepherd of Israel seeks you today. 
You are a lost son, but a father's heart 
yearns over the absent prodigal. Will 
you return? Ah, you are in darkness— . 
you know riot Low. Let me tell yoti: 
Years ago a man was benighted in one 
of the mining regions in England, h*. 
lost his way. It was dark. Dangers 
were thick around him. The next step 
The forgoing tract which is complete in a 
small eight page, zY> by 5 in: booklet, with 
an attractive cover, can be had of '- 'I. Smith, 
Grantham. Pa., at 4 rents per cop ; 40 cents 
per doz; $1.50 per fifty; $2.50 per hundred, 
postpaid. This booklet has proved a won-
derful insoiration to some who were Inst in 
